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Honor and all good 


Happes, * 


S AT WHAT 
NN 

IN time (Madame) 
N 7 bli * 
2 | 72 firit pu iſhed this 
Cog Re /ond Cf ſlender trea- 
tiſe of Sonett, made bolde with us 
in dedication of ſo vnworthy a booke 
to ſo worthie a Ladte: ſo haue Inow 
alſo rubde my browe and wiped a- 
pay al ſhame in this reſpedt, aduen- 
turing not to ceaſe, but to increaſe 
my former follie, in adding moe So- 
nets tothoſe [wrote before. So much 


* the 
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the more abuſms in mine omne con- 
ceite your Ladyhippes pacience, in 
that I had pardon before of my raſh 
attempt. But ſee ( Madame) what 
preſumption raignes in retchleſſe_ 
youth. You accepted that my firſt of- 
fer of honorable and meere curteſie, 
an Itherchy encouraged, bluſb not 

e ae e in the lyke trade of follie, 
alwayes hoping for the like accep- 


ſhould 


tance at your hands, which if, 


faile me(as I hope it ſhall not faile ) | 
then ſhould ] hereafter not once ſo 
nuch as dare as oe pen to Paper 
for feare of controlment and check, 


which home grieuous it isto a. you 
man 


The Epiſtle. 


man nowe (as it were) but tailing 


vit hu lippe the brim of learnings 
2 fountaine, and ſaluting the Muſes 
at thedoore and 225 neyther 
i your Ladiſhip ignomunt, and I 
my ſelfe preſume to know. herfore 
ul baue (Madame )byalittle in- 
xing this Boche, enlarged not a 
little my follie: ſo is my humble 
ute to you a little to inlarge your 
3 wunteous curteſie, Imcane in well 


ccepting the increaſe of theſe my 


llres,proceding not ſo much ypon 


ny light affettion, as deſire to ac- 
nowledge a greater dutie. It ſhall 
ot be long ( 1 hope) but that my 


Az. 


hande 
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better demiſe,though not more lear 
ned treatiſe. But what ſhoulde 


ſtande vpn Lermes of ſkill [4 know 


ing thatit is not the worke that you 


Ladiſbip doth ſo much regarde a 


the Writer neither the worthineſs 


of the thing, as the good will ani 

meaning of the deuiſer thereof, of! 

fering his dutie in ſuch wiſe as bei 
aunſiveres his abilitie and power, 

For as if ſubie5tes ſhoulde haue 10 

Pell more to the vnworthineſſe 4 
ſuch things as they giue their Priit 
cer,than regard the worthic 1 
ail 


hande ſhall ſcele in ſome part the 


requitall of your bountye by ſome! 
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and good natures of theur Soucreto- 
nes in well accepting ſuch ſl, * 
trifles at their vaſiel, 1 they 
* /houldquite be diſcouraged from e- 
wer offering the like an lender, 9 
tes : ſo if Tſhouldecast an eie ler 
tothe baſeneſſe of my Booke, than 
account of your Noble nature and 
accuflomed curteſie in well recey- 
ung the ſame:neither ſhould There- 
2 enboldned my ſelfe ſo farre ac 
to haue oſfred you this trifling trea- 
tiſe, nor nom haue the hart to . 
ture anew,although ſomewhat pur - 
red of his for "MC) faults and ſcapes. 
cannot leaue to moles your olle 
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etes with  ſuruey of my raſhe compi- 
led tapes. It may pleaſe your Lady- 
- ſhiptowey my well meaning heart. 
' at what timeoccaſion miniſters you 

the per yſing of my booke, and this to 
dieeme, that deſire alone to manifeſt 
my dutie to you, was the onely cauſe 
7 thumy enterpriſe. Which done, I 

aue at this time no more to trouble 

your Ladiſbip, but ending my Epi- 
ſtle, to cmue the Gods your happie 
preſeruation of preſent Honor, and 
luckie increaſe of bleſied happes in 


all your life. 


Your Ladiſhips daily Orator 
George Turberaile, 


- a. <2 
TotheReader: ; 6. 


FIEJERE HAVE I 
(Gentle Reader) ac- 
Ccording to promiſe in 

my Tranſlation, giuen thee a 

fewe Sonets, the vnripe ſeedes 

of my barraine braine, to plea- 
ſure and recreate thy wearye 
mind and troubled hed withal. 

Truſting that thou wylte not 

loth the beſtowing thy tyme at 

vacant houres in pervſing the 
lame. Waying that for thy ſo- 

lace alone (the bounden dutie 
which I owed the noble Comn- 


tee reſerued) I vadercoke this 


ſlender 


To the reader. 
ſlender toyle, and not for anye 
pleaſure I did my ſelfe in pen- 
ning thereof. As] deeme thou 
canſt not, ſo do] hope thou wilt 
not miſlike it at all. But if there 


g herein that maye 
offend thee, refuſe it, reade and 
pervſe the reaſt with pacience. 
Let not the miſliking of one 
member procure thee raſhlye 
to condemne the whole. l ſtand 
to thy iudgement, l expect thy 
æquitie. Reade the good, and 
reiect the euill: yea rather con- 
demne it to perpetuall ſilence. 
For ſo woulde ] wyſhe thee to 


deale 


be any thing 


Tothe Reader. 

deale wyth vnworthye Boo- 
kes: ut aſſuredlye there is 
nothing in thys whole ſlender 
Volume that was ment amiſſe 
of me the Writer, howſoeuer 
the Letter goe in thy iudge- 
ment that arte the Reader: 

Wbhatſoeuer I haue penned, 1 
write not to this purpoſe, that 
any youthlie head ſhoulde fo- 
low or purſue ſuch fraile affec- 
tions, or taſte of amorous bait: 
but by meere fiction of theſe 
Fantaſies, | woulde warne (if I 
mighte) all tender age to flee 


that fonde and filthie affection 
| of 


Tothereader. 

of poyſoned & vnlawfull loue. 
Let this be a Glaſſe & Myrror 
for them to gaze vpon: the ſo- 
ner may (I truſt) preuayle in 
my perſwaſiõ, for that my ſelfe 
amof their yeares and diſpoſi- 
tion. And as am not the firſt 
that in this ſort hath written & 
imployde hys tyme: ſo ſhall ] 
not be the laſt, that without de- 
ſarte ( perhaps) ſhalbe miſdee- 
med for attempting the ſame. 
But let thioſe curious Knightes 
caſt an eye to home, and looke 
well about whether they them 
ſelues are blameleſſe, or as well 

worthie 


To the Reader. 


worthie reproche as others. 

This done and my intent con- 
ſidered, hoping of thy curteſie, 
lende, alwayes readie to plea- 
ſure thee by my pains, ike 
vntothee, thatarte the pacient 
Reader, as to my ſelf the VVri- 


ter and thy verie Friend. 


George T urberuile. 
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To the rayling Route of 
Sycophants. 
F he that once encountred with his Foes 
JE open fielde at ſound of blalled Trumpe, 
Toe dare to yelds his hewed hcad to blocs, 
And go again to heare p Canons thumpe: 
N ith dꝛeadleſſe hart and vnappalled bꝛeſt 
Not fearing till he be by Foes oppꝛeſt: 
If ſuch as carſt in cutting ofthe Surge 
By paſſing to the ſtraunge and fozraine lande 
Bode bitter blaſt and ſcoznefull Neptunes ſturge, 
Dꝛeade not to take the like attempt in hande, 
But raſhlp runne like ſturdie ventrous Wights 
Not fearing wind noz waue when Borias fights: 
If theſe (J ſap) doe nothing doubt at all 
But valiantlp giue freſhe aſſault anew, 
Not dzeading daunger that is like to fall, 
As they long earſt by pꝛoufe and pzaciſe knew: 
Then why ſhould J of poze that haue aſſapde 
Che fozce of Zoylls mouth be ought duſmapde⸗; 
Then why ſhould J, like one that fearde to fight 
Oꝛ neuer cruſht his head with Helmets heft, 
Now ſhew my ſelfe a weake and coward Wight 
As long as life oꝛ lym bncut is left - 
Fo2 Ouid earſt did J attempt the like, 


And foz my ſelſe now ſhall J ſtick to arike : 1 
No, 


Tothe raylin gR Oute 


No, no, J martch gainſt Momus once 
My courage is not quailde by cruell Fo, — 
Though Zoy ll did bis beſt mp Flag to gaine, 
Tas not his hap to haue the conqueſt ſo: 
And fince it was mp luck to ſcape his might, 
A bere aſſaile the Beaſt with noucll fight. 
Thou Sycophant,vniheath thy hamefull blade 
luckc out that bloudie Fawchon (Daſcard thou) 
herewith thou haſt full many a ſkirmiſh made 
And ſcotcht the bzapnes of man a lcarned bꝛow. 
Now doe thy wozſt, J fozce not of thy treke, 
Chau ſhalt not bzing my neck to ſeruage poke. 
Though thou affirme with raſh x railing tawes 
That J inuita haue Mincrua made 
My other Boke, J gane tbee no ſuch cauſe 
By any de de ef mine to dʒzawe thy blade: 
But ſince thou haſt ſhot ont that ſhamelcſſe wozde, 
I bere gainſt the& vncote my cruell ſwoꝛde. 
J know thou wplt eche wozde and ſentence wie 
That in this lender Boke of ine is wolte, 
And wilt the ſame bnto thy ſenſe applie 
Hoping fo; lone thereby to bzcede diſpite: 
And loke what Jamiſſe did neuer meane, 
Chon wilt miſtake and eke miſconſter cleane. 
Thou wilt the wplie bzaine that ought is bent 
Co fowle ſuſpect and ſpot of fell diſtruſt, 
Berſwade that here ſomething of him was ment, 


And Jealous Coales into his bolome thzuſt, 
. Thinking 


s of Sycophants. 

TC binking thereby thy purpoſe to aſpire 

In ſetting ol his boyling bꝛeaſt a fire. 
Baut as thou art in ali thy other deedes 
Deſeruing no beleefe oz truſt at all: 

2 Likewiſe what ſo from thy vile Jawes pack des, 
Is lothſome lie, fo wle fitton, bitter Gall. 
Beleue him not but reade the Treatiſe thzough, 
He ſowes debate with belpe of hatefull Plough, 
The modeſt mind that meanes but vertues trade 
And ſhunncs the ſhamckull ſhop of bawdie ſcct, 
This ſpitefull Beaſt will (if he map) perſwade 
That theſe are Topes ' fo; that he ſhould relect 
And not perbſe the meaning of the ſame, | 
Thus Zoyll ſækes but blot ofblacke dcfame. 
But thou that vewſte this ſtile with ſtayd bzow, 
Parke erie woꝛde, vnioynt cche Uerſe of mine, 
Thy iudgement J and cenſure will allow, 
Noz once will ſæme foz rancour to repine: 
Cdou art the man whoſe ſentence J erpect, 
I ſcozne the ſcoffes of Z oylls ſhametull ſec. 
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The Table. 


wicke. fol. 1 


N prayſe of the renowmed Ladie 
N Anne, Ladie Cownteſſe War- 
The Argument to the whole diſ- 


courſe aud Treatiſe following. fol.z 
Toa late acquainted Friend. fol.4- 
The Louer extolleth the ſingulet beautie 

of his Ladie. 6 


The Louer declareth hoe brit he was ta- 
ken and enamoured by the ſight of his 
Ladie. | 7 

Mayſter Googe his Sonet of the paynes 
of Loue. 8 

Turberuiles Aunſwere and Diſtich to the 


ſame. 8 
An Epitaph on the death of Dame Ely. 


zabeth Arhundle; 9 
To Piero of Pride. 9 
Piero to Turberuile. 9 
Verle in prayſe of Lorde Henry Howarde 

Earle of Surrey. 9 
Of lealouſie. 2 


To his Ladye, that by hap when he kiſſed 
hir and made hir lip bleede, controlde 


him and tooke diſdaine. 10 


Mayſter Googe hisSoner: 1 
i * Turber- 
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Turberuilesaunſwere. — 1 
A Compariſon of the Louers eſtate with 
the Souldiers painefull life. IT 
The Louer againſt one that compared hys 
Miſtreſſe with his Ladie. I2 
The Louerto a Gentlewoman, that after 
great friendſhip without deſart or cauſe 
of miſliking retuſed him. 14 
The Louer obtayning his wiſh by all like- 
—— yet not able to attayne his de- 
ire, compares himſelfe to Tantalus, 18 
The Louer to the Thems of London to fa- 
uour his Ladie palsing thereon. 18 
To his Ring giuen to his ladie,wherin was 
2 this Verſe. My beæt is yours. 18 
The diſpayring Louer craues either merc 
in time at his Ladies handes, or pr 
death, 
To his Friend to be conſtant after choyſe 
made. 20 
Councell returned by Pyndara to Tymetes, of 
conſtancie. 2 
The Louers muſt not diſpaire thoughe 
their Ladies ſeeme ſtraunge. BY 
A Letter ſent by Tymetes to his Lady Pyndare 
at the time of his departure. 23 
Pndares Aunſwere to the Letter whiche 
Tymetes ſent hir at the time of his depar- 
P 
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ture. 14 


To his abſent Friende the Louer writes of 
his vnquiet and teſtleſſe ſtare. 29 
The auniwere ofa woman to hir Louer, 
ſuppoling hir complaint to be but fay- 


ned. 31 
The Louer exhorteth his Ladie to take 
time, while time is. 32 


The louer wilheth to bee conioyned and 
taſt linckt with his Ladie neuer to ſun- 
det. 33 

The Louer hoping aſſuredly of attayning 
his purpole, after long ſute, begins to 
wy renouncing dolors. 35 

The Lover to his careful Bed . 
his reſtleſſe ſtate. 

An Epitaph and wofull Verſe of che 
death of Sir lon [Tree nucll Kniglit, and 
learned Doctor of both lawes. 36 

The Louer confeſſeth himſelfe to bee in 
loue and enamored with Miſtreſſe P. 39 

That all things haue releaſe of paine ſaue 
the Loucr,that hoping and dreading ne- 
uer taketh caſe, 39 

A poore ploughman ro a Gentleman, for 
whom he had taken a little paynes. 4 

To his Friend: P: of courting, trauailing 


Dyling,and Tenys, +! 
T he 
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The louet᷑ declares that vᷣnleſſe he vtter his 
ſorrowes by ſute of force he dyeth. 42 
The Louer to a Friende that wrote hym 
this ſentence. Tours affured to the deaub, © 42 
Of certaine Flowers ſent by his Loue v p- 
on ſuſpicion of chaunge. 42 
The aunſwere to the fame. * J 
Of a Foxe that would cate no Grapes. 43 
Of the ſtraunge countenaunce ot an aged 
Gentle woman. 43 
To the Rouing Pyrat. 44 
Of one that had litele wit. res © 
In commendation of Wir. 44+ 
An aunſwere in diſprayſe of Wit. 44 
The Louer to Cupid for mercie, declaring 
how firſt he became his Thrall, with the 
occaſion of his defying loue, and now at 
laſt what cauſed him to conuert. 45 
After miſaduentures come good haps. 55 
To his Loue that controlde his Dogge for 
fawning on hir. FF 
Vpon the death of the forenamed Dame 
Elizabeth Arhundle of Cornewall. 56 
Diſprayſe of Women that allure and loue 


not. 59 
Of a Phiſition and a Soothſayer. 62 
A controuerſie of a conqueſt in loue twixt 

Fortune and Venus. | 62 


B. iij. The 
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The Louer voweth howſocuer hebeguer- 
doned to loue faythfully. 63 
He ſorrowes the long abſence of hys La- 


die P. 64 
To hys oue long abſent, declaring hys 
torments. 6 


To Browne of light beliefe. 
That death is not ſo much to be feared as 
daylie diſeaſes are. 6$ 
The Epicures counſell, eate , drinke, and 
laye. 68 
The Aunſwere to the vile and canckred 
coun ſell of the outragious Epicure, 69 
Of Homer and his bireh | 
That Time conquereth all things, ſaus the 
Louers paine. 70 
To his Friend ryding to Londonward. 71 
Of the Raine and clowdie weather at the 
tyme of hys Friendes departure from 


Troye. 
Of a couctous Niggarde , and a needie 
Moule. Ws - 5 


A pretie Epigram of a Scholler, that ha- 
uing reade Vergils Eneidos, maryeda 
73 


curſt Wyfe. 
Toa yong Gentleman of taking a wife. 73 
The Aunſwere for taking a Wyfe. 7 


Ofadeafec Plaintife, a deafe — 
an 
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and a deafe Iudge. rn, 06 
A promile of olde good will, to an olde 
triendeat the beginning of newe Oy 
Avowe to ſerue faithfully. 
Funerall Verſe vpon the death of Sir — 
Horſey Knight. 75 
To his Friends T : hauing beene long ſtu. 
died and well experienced, and nowe 
at length louing a Gentlewoman that 
forced him naught at all. 76 
An Epitaph 7 1 the death of the wor- 
ſhiptull Mayſter Richarde Edwards late 
May ſter of . Children in che Queenes 
Maieſties Chappell, 77 
To his Loue that ſent him a Ring wherein 
was graude, Let Reaſen ruit. 79 
To his Friend Frances Th: leading his lyfe 
in the Counttie at his deſire. 
Toa Gentlewomũ that alwaies willed him 
to weare Roſemarie, (a Tree that i; al- 
wayes greene) for hir ſake, and in token 
of his good will to hir. 2122980 
An Epitaph of the Ladie Br. 81 
Of tho time he firſt began to loue and af- 
ter how he forewent the ſame. 88 


The aſſured promiſe of a conſtaunt Los 
uer. 
B. in. The 
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The Pine to the Mariner, 82 
Againe otherwiſe. $: 
To an olde Gentlewoman , that paynted 
83 
$3 
Of one whoſe Noſe was greater than his 

hande. . 
Of a Nightingale that flue to Colche to ſit 
84 
84 


84 
85 


hir face. 
Of one that had a great Noſe. 


abroode. 
Againe of the Nightingale. 
Of a contrarie mariage: 
Of Dronkenneſſe. 


Againe of Dronkenneſſe. 85 
Ot the picture of a vaine Rhetorician 85 
Of the fonde diſcorde of the two Theban 
brothers, Octocler and Polymces. 86 
Ofa marueylous deformed man. 8 

A myrrour of the fall of pride. 85 
Of the Clock and the Cock. 89 
Of a Tayler. 99 


The Louer finding his Loue flitted from 
wonted troth leaues to write in praiſe of 


hir 98 
He ſorrowes other to haue the fruites of 


his ſeruice. gl 
The Louer ſeing himſelfe abuſde,renoun- 


ceth loue. 9! 


Againſt the Iclous heads that alwayes hauc 
| Louen 


| 
f 
0 


1 
e 
ſi 
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Louers in ſuſpect. 94. 
That it is hurttul to conceale ſecrets from 
our Friendes, 96 
Ofthe diuers and contrarye paſsions and 
affections of his loue. 97 
Of Dido and the truth of hir death 99 


Of Venus in Armour. 99 
Ota Hare complayning of che hatred of 
Dogs. 99 
To one that painted Eccho. 99 
To a cruell Dame for Grace and pyt- 
tie. 100 
To a Gentlewoman from whom he tooke 
a Ring, - 100 


The Louer blames his Tongue that fayled 

to vtter his ſute in time of neede. 101 
That all things are as they are vſed 102 
The Louer excuſeth himſelfe for renow n- 

eing his loue and Ladie, imputing the 

ſame to his fate and conſtellation. 103 
Of Lady Venus, that hauing loſt hir ſonne 
Cupid God of loue, and deſirous to vn- 
derſtande of him againe, declares by the 
way the nature of loue and affections of 
the ſame, by pretie diſcription as folow- 


eth. 105 
Of the cruell hatred of Stepmothers 106 
Againe. 106 

To 
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To Capid for reuenge of his vnkind & eruel 
loue, Declaring his faythfull ſeruice and 
true heart both to the God of Loue and 

his Ladie, 106 

An aunſwere to his Ladie, that willed him 

that abſence ſhould not breede forget 

fulneſſe. 107 

Ofa Thracyan that was drownde by play- 
ing on the Iſe. 109 

The Louer hoping in May to haue had re- 
dreſſe of his woes, and yet fowly miſsing 
his purpoſe, be way les his cruell hap, 109 

Toa Keke & vnconſtant Dame, a friend- 

ye warning. m 

The Louer to his Ladie that gaſed much 

vp to the Skies. in 

The penitent Louer vtterly renouncing 
loue, craues pardon of forepaſſed fol- 
lies. i 

To his Friend that refuſde him wythout 
cauſe why but onelye vppon delight of 
chaunge. | 13 

To onethat vpon ſurmile of aduerſitye, 
forewent his Friend. 114 

To Maiſter Googes fanſie that begins giue 
e mee, take friendſhippe who ſo 

iſt. Is 

The Louer abuſed renownceth loue. 1 


TheTable. 


The forſaken Louer lamentes that his La. 


die is matched with another. y 
fone that was in reuerſion. 17 
p hat all hurtes and loſſes are to be recoue- 
red and recured ſaue the cruell wound of 
Loue. | us 
Of the choyſe of his Valentine. 19 
Ofan open Focanda fayned Friend. 119 
Againe. 19 
faRitch Miſer. 19 


fa Painter that painted Fauour. 120 
he Louer whole Ladye dwelt faſt by a 
Priſon. - 125 
mplaint of the long abſence of his loue 
ypon the firlt acquaintance, 121 
he ventrous Louer after long abſence 
craues his Ladie to meete wyth him in 
place to enterparle of hirauentures. 122 
o Maiſter Googe his Sonet out of ſight 
out of thought. 124. 
he Louer whole Miſtreſſe feared a Mouſe 
declareth that he would becomea Cat, 
ifhe might haue his deſire. 124+ 
eLouer driuen to abſent him from his 
Ladie, bewayles his eſta te. 127 
That Louers oughbt rather at firſt acquain- 


tance to ſhewe their meanings by Pen 
than by Mouth, 127 


Tan 


The Table. 1 


An Epitaph of Maiſter Win drowned in 


the Sea. I2 
Againe. I 
Prayſe of his Love. 1 
The complaint of a Friende of his, hauin 
loſt his Doue. 130 
That Louers ought to ſnunne no paines to 
attaine their Loue. 1 
A requeſt of Friendſhip to Yalcens Wyft 
made by Mars, 131 
The Louer that had loued Lg without re. 
quitall of good will. 132 
Toa Friend that willde him to beware of 
Enuie. I 
OfMilreporters. ' 
That no man ſhould write but ſuch as doe 
excell, 13 


To his Friende, declaring what vertue it 
is to ſticke to former plighted friend 


. ſhip. | "© 94 
Of two deſperate Men, 134 
Of the torments of Hell and the paines of 

loue. 134 
An Epitaph of the death of Maiſter Taf. 
ton of Kent. r36 


Againe. 137 
In prayſcof Ladie P. a 

The Louer in vtterdiſpaire of his Ladie 
return 


The Table. 


returne , in eche reſpedt comp ares his e- 


ſtate with Trala, 39 
* The Louer declareth what he would haue 
if he might obtaine his wiſh, 14-1 


Ofa Gentlewoman that wild hir Louer to 
weare greenc Bayes in token of hir ſted- 
faſt loue towardes him. 142 

An 1 tn of Mayſter Edwardes ſome 
time Maiſter of the childre of the chap- 
pell, & Gentleman of Lyncolns Inne of 
Court. 142 

An Epitaph on the death of Maſter Ar- 
thur Brooke drow nde in paſsing to New 
Hauen. 143 

of the renowmed Ladye, Ladye Anne 
Countelle Warwick. 144 


T he Hon ſtout, whome neuer cart 
coulde any beaſt ſubdue : 


Here(udene as you ſee )doth yeeld: 
both to your Beare and you. 


In prayſe of the Renowined 1 
Ladie Anne, Ladie Comn- 
teſſe Warwicke. 
e 
And was compelde of verie fonte 


With mowlde in bande to flee to Hkics, 
To ende the wozke the did deules. 
The Gods that tho in counſell ſate, 
Were halte amazde (againſt their kinde) 
Lo ſ& ſo neere the ſtole ol ſtate 

Dame Nature ſtande, that was aſſignde 
Among bir wozldly Impes to wonne, - 
As the vntill that dap had donne. 

Firſt loue began: what (Daughter deere) 
Hath made thee ſcoznc !hy Fathers will 2 
Why doe J ſe the (Nature) beere, 
That oughtſt of dutie to fulfill 

Thy bndertaken charge at home: 

What makes the thus abzoade to rome: 
Diſoatnefull Dame, dow didft thou dare 
Do retchleſſe to depart the grownde, 
That is alotted to tby ſhare ? 

(And tderewithall his Godhead frownde,) 

A will (quoth Nature) out of hands 
Declare the cauſe I fled the lande, 


Hen Nature firſt in bande did take 
The Clay to frame this Cowntclle ton 


Mee p:apde to haue the helping hande 


Bbpitephet, Epiorame, 
bndertoke ot late a pete ws 
Clape a fcaturde ns pay to frame, 
To match tbe courtly Dames of Greece 
Lhat fd: their beautie beate the name: 
But (Ob god Father) now I ſe 
Thts woke of mine it will not bt, 
Utcegerent ſince pou me alignde 
Belowe in Tarth,and gaue me lawes 
On moꝛtall Wightes,and willde that Rinde 
Should make and marre,as ih r ſa we cauſe; 
Of right (3 thinke) J may appeale 


And craue pour helpe in this to deale. 
TUhen loue ſawe how the caſe did ſtande 


And that the wozke was well begunne, 


Ofother Gods till be had donne : 

With willing mindes they all agrede 

And ſct vpon the Clap with (pede. 

Firft loue echt limme doth well diſpoſe 

And makes a Creature of che Clap: 

Next Ladie Venus ſhe beſtowes 

Hir gallant giftes as beſt ſhe map, 

From face to fate, from top to toe 

he let no whit vntoucht co goe, 
eWhen Venus had donne what ſhe conlde 

Jn making of hir (carkas) bzaue 

Then Pallas thought ſhe might be bolde 

Among the reaſt aſhace to haus, 


A pal 


al 


And chicfe of all mp Noble traine 


Songs and Sonett. 
A paſſing wyt ſwer did conuaye 


Into this paſſing pece of clape. 


Ok Bacchus ſhe no member had 
faue fingars fine and feate to ſee, 


hir head with Yeare Apollo clad 


That Gods had thought it golde to ber: 

Bo gliſtring was the treſſe in ſight 

Of this newe foꝛmde and featurde Wight, 
Diana helde hir peace a ſpace 

Antill thoſe other Gods had donne: 

At laſt (quoth ſha ) in Dians chaſe 


Wyth wowe in bande this Aympb ſhall ronne, 


2 will this Virgin centercaine. 
Then toyfull Iuno came and ſapde 
dinte pou to hir ſo friendly are, 
J doc appoint this Noble Papde 
To match with Mars his pare fo; warxe: 
She ſhall the Cownteſſe Warwick bee, 
And pelde Dianas Bowe to me. 
When to ſo god effeg it came 
And every member had his grace, 
There wanted nothing but a name: 
By hap was Mercurie then in place, 
Chat ſapde : pzap pou all agree 
Pandora graunt hir name to bee. 
Foz fince your Godheads fo:ged haue 


With one aſſent this _—_ - 499 


Epitaphes, Epi 
And cche - 8 * 1 
CTbis terme agreeth to the ſame: 


The Gods that beard Mercutius tell 
un — 5 


was ſommonde then in baſt 
And willde to bzing his Trumpe in hands 
To blowe therewith a ſownding blaſt 
That might be heard though Brutus lande: 
Pandora ſtxtigit the Ttumpet blewe 
That cche this Townteſſe Marwicke knewe, 
© ſtelte Nature bozne ta pame, 
O wofull wzetched kinde (3 ſay) 
That to fozſake the ſople were faine 
To make this Cownteſſe out of Clape : 
But oh moſt frtendlp Gods that wouide 
Uouchlafe to ſet pour handes tamowlde, ... 


- "yr | 


The Argument to the 


hol 
8 e — 


1 ſodzine ſight of mnacquainted ſbape 
Br — .. Pyndara, 
2 — dir Parise. 
T hat Poets cleape the famous Helena. 

te Loves of ke dnl not to difpleye, 
For feare be ſbould »ffended Py ndara. 
But couert kept his torments mam « Ache, 
As Paris dd from worthie Helena. 

At length the coale ſa fierie redde became, |. 3 
Of hun that ſo did fanſie Pyndara 
7 hat fuming [mocke did wr ir the / idden flame 
To bur that Fre exceeded Helena, 


: * 
= 


W bich when ſb:c ſawe, ſb c ſeemtle with friendh eis | 


To liꝶ with him that ly Pyndara: 

And made as though ſber would ef. ſoone applie 

Ze bim, a5 to buy gu 1 dd Helena, 
Tymetes ( mn) then hoped well, 

And monde br ſure to Lad. Pyndara: 

He plide hrs Penne and to ba writing fell 

And ſude xs did the man to Helena. 
thin 4 while dt ri ng wretched BY igbe 

He found hi: Lowe (the Lidie Pyndara 

So ſiraunge and coye, as though ſbee too delight 

To faust bis Friend, as did faire Helena. 


3 
i 


Cy. Aab 


The Argument, 


Another time bir cheere was ſuch to ſee, 


That pere Tymetes boapte that Pyndara 
22 eee 
She kept aloofe as did Dame Helena. 
Thas twixt diſþ aire and bope the doubrfull man 
Long ſpace did liue that lowed Pyndara, 
In weſul plight : At laft the Nymph began 
To quite bu lone as did faire Helena. 

T hen iayed be, and cherrefull duties made 

In praiſe of bis archived Pyndara : 

But fane (God wote ) bus pleaſare went to glad, 
Another tooke to wife thus Helena, 
Thus ener as Tymetes bad the cauſe 
Of ich or ſmart , of comfort or refuſe : 
He glad or woxe, and cuer 

Ha preſent flatc with Pen 4s bere enſues. 


922 


* oF — 
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Sonps and Sonets. 4. | 


To alate aquainted 
Friende. 


Dmithes ſozrowes to diſgozge ; 

N Vulcan durſt (3 (ape) 

Venus to aſſaile 

Lhat was the wozthyſte Wight of all, 
if witneſſe map pꝛeuaile: 

Then map pon muſe the lefſe, 
though fanſte fozce me wzight 

To pou a ſecond Venus (Friende ) 
and Helen in my ſight. 

Foz what he (aw in hir 
a Goddcfle by hir kinde, 

That J in you (mp choſen Friende ) 
and ſomewhat clſe doe finde. 

And as that fielie mitt 
by Cupid was pzocurde 

To falwne on hir, to whome in fine 

bee firmely was aſſurde: 


C. ii 2 


Epitaphes, E prorams, 
So by none other meanes 
my ſenſes are in thzall, 
But by pꝛocurement of the God 
that co1qucrs Gods and all. 
T1s be that makes me bolde, 
tis he tha: willes me ſug 
To thæ ( my late acquainted Friende) 
lones :oꝛment to eſchue, 
Not to this day was ſxne 
that any durſt rebell 
©2 kicke at Cupid Paince of Lone, 
as learned Poets tell: 
But rather would with fre 
and vncoaged minde 
Applie to pleaſe in any caſe 
what ſo the God aſſignde, 
UW hat nede J here diſplape 
the ſpopies by Cupid wonne 7 
Not J, but pou (mp Friende) would faint 
ere halfe the tale were donne. 
Mis Banner doth d. clare 
w at harts haue bene ſubdude: 
*y here they are all in Sabels (ct 
with blood and goꝛe imbꝛude. 
Not mightte Mars alone, 
no; Hercules the ſtoute: 
But other Gods of greater ſkate, 
tgere ſtanding in a rqute. 


— 
5 — 
* 
* . 


Songs and Sonett. 75 


here map pou plainely ſee 5 
how Iouc was once a @wanne, 


To lure faire Leda to his luſt 
when raging Loue beganne, 
Some other when a Bull, 
ſome other time a ſhowze 
Df golden d2ops : as when he copde 
the cloſed Nunne in towze, 
Appollos Loue appeares 
and cuer will be knowne, 
As long as Lawzell leaues ſhall laſt, 
and Daphnes bzute be blowne, 
Pap bꝛainſick Bacchus bzag 
02 boaſt himſelte as free e 
Not 3, but Aryadnas Crowne 
ſhewes him in lone to bee, 
Since theſe and other mo 
that Gods were made bp kinde 
ꝓight not auopde that guilefull God 
that winged is and blinde : 
Should J haue hope to ſcape 
by fozcc, 02 elſe by flight, 
That in reſpect of thoſe his thzalls 
am of ſo lender might: 
As they did peelde to Loue 
fo2 feare of Cupids pꝛe: 
Cuen ſo am J become his thzall 


by fozce of flaming fyze. 
C. liij. 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
What time J firſt diſplayde 
mine cies vpon thy face, 
(That doth allure eche lokers hart) 
I did the P. tmbzace. 
And ſince that time J feele 
within mp bzcaft ſach fore, 
As Paris neuer felt the like 
when Helen was at T orye. 
How could ſo barraine ſople 
b:11g fozth ſo god a Graffe, 
Lo wboin the reaſt that ſeme god Come 
are in reſpect but Chatte: 
(O God) that Cupid woulde 
vpon thy b:eaft beſtowe 
Bis golden ſhaft,that thou the fo:ce 
of lyking lone might knowe. 
Tden ſhould J ſtande in hope 
and well aſſured bee, 
That thou wouldſt be as friendly (P. 
as q am now to thæ. 
A dome (till thy friendſhip faple, 
and plighted Heſt doe werue 
J vaunt and bowe by mightie loue 
with hart and bande to ſerue. 
Pp Senſcs all take hede, 
and pæ my wittes beware 
That pou attentiue be on hit 
and fo2 none other care. 


Songs and Sonets. 


pou cles that wonted were 
light louing lokes to caſt, 
3 giue commaundement on bir hue 
that pee be ankred faſt, 
Pine cares admit no ſounde 
ne womans woꝛdes at all: 
But ſhut againſt ſuch Syrens Songs 
repleate with lurcking gall, 
Tongue ſe that thou be tpde, 
and vſeno wanton file; 
By lawe of Lone J thee conture 
ſuch topes foz to exile. 
Legges loke that pe be lame 
when xou ſhould reach a place 
To take the vewe of Venus Rymphes 
Pees beautie to deface. 
Foz ſuch a one is hee 
whome 3 would will pou ſerue, 
As to be plaſte foz Pallas pere 
; fo2 wiſedome map deſerue. 


So conſtant are hir lokes 


and eake as chaſte a face: 

Ag it that Lucrece lining were 

ſhe Lucrece would diſgrace. 

20 modeſt is hir mirth 
in exie time and tyde, 

As they that pꝛick moſt nearſte of all 


their ſhiuerde ſhafts are wpde, 
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Epi taphes, Eptor, nes 


Pen a while — 22 
and bie thy wonted meane: 
Fo2 Boccas bzaine, and Chaucers Quill 
in t1is were fopled cleane. 
Of both might neither boaſt 
if thep did line againe : 
Foꝛ P. would put them to their thifts 
to Pen hir vertues plaine. 
Pet one thing will J vaunt 
and after make an ende, 
That Momus can not foz his lyſt 
deuiſe one totc to mende. 
Thus to conclude at length, 
ſe thou my ( Friend) pervſe 
Whis lender Uerſe, till lepſure ſerue 
abꝛode to bzing my Puſe. 
Foz then you {hall perteiue 
by that which pou ſhall ſe, 
That pou haue made pour choile as well 


as J by choſing P. 


The Louer extolleth the fingular 
beautie of his Ladie. 


198 Myron muſe at Natures paſſing might, 
And quite reſigne his pieuiſh Painters right : 
Foz ſarehe can not frame hir featurde ſhape 
That foz hir face ercels the Greekilh rape. 


I ct 


Songs and Sonets. 


Let Z euxis Grapes not make him pzowdeac all, 


- 


KLhough Fowles fo2 them did ſkp2 againſt a wall: 


Foz it he ſhould aſap my Loue to paint, 


Let Praxitell pꝛeſume with Penſill rude 
Baſe things to blaze the people to delude: 
Hir fcaturde limmes io dzawe let him not dare 
That with the fayze Diana map compare. 

Though Venus fozme Apelles made ſo well, 
As Greece did tudge the Painter to ercell : 
Pet let not that enbolde the Greeke tograue 
Hir ſhape,that beauties pzaiſe deſernes to haue. 
Foz Nature when ſhe made hir, did intende 
To paint a p:ece that no man might amende : 
A paterne foz the reaſt that after ſhoulde 


The Louer declareth how firſt he was ta- 


ken and enamoured by the ſight 
of his Ladie. 


Janing neuer carſt 
A the craft of Cupid tride, 
p Ne pet the wplie wanton wapes 
wok Ladie Venus ſpide, 
But ſpent mp time in ſpozte 
as pouth is wont bp kinde, 
Not kozcing fanſics pinching powze 
that other Wights did blinde: 


Be made by hande, oz taſt in cunning moulde. 


Vis Art would taple, bis cunning fift would faint. 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 


By foztnue founde a face 
that lykte my hart ſo well, 
As bp the ſodaine bewe thereof 
to fanſtes frame J fell. 
Ko loner had mine etes 
vpon hir beautie ſtapde, 
But Wit and Will without reſpea 
were altogither wapde. 
Unwarelp ſo was none 
in ſuch a ſnare befoze : 
The maze J gazde bpon hir face, 
I lpkte mp Loue the moze. 
Fo:thwith J thought mp hart 
out of his rome was rapt: 

And wits that wonted were to wapte 
on Reaſon ) were intrapt, 
Downe bp mine eles the troke 

deſcended to the hart: 

TW hich Cupid neuer crazde befoze 
by fozce of golden dart, 

Sp blon) that thought it bounds 

bis aiſters part to take, 

No longer durſt abide abzoade, 

but outwarde limmes fozſake. 

Mey bauing bene in bzealt 

and froſtie colde diſmapde: 

F: ha ted from the hart againt 


externall partes to apde. 
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And bzonght with it ſuch heate 
as did enflams the face, 
Diſtapning it with Scarlet redde 
by ralhneſle of the race. 
And lince tyat tims 3 fele 
ſuth pangues and inwards fits, 
As now with dope, and then with fears 
cncombzed are mp wits, 
Thus muſt J Bilſer liue 
tul (hee by friendly ruth 
Doe pittie me bir louing Theall 
whole deedes ſhall trie his truth, 
Thaiſe luckie was the dap, 
thaiſe happie eake the plate, 
And yee (mine eyes) tiniſe bleſſed were 
that lightcd on hir face. 
It I in fine map fozce 
bir pittie by my plaint : 
3 ſhall in cunningũ verſe J may 
bir woztyie pꝛayſe depaint. 
Tbere is one thing makes me ioy 
and bids me thinke the beit: 
That cruell rigoz can not lodge 
where beantie is poſſeft, 
And ſure vnleſle ſhe ſalue 
and heale this cankred words 
By prelding grace, it muſt in ting 


of fozce my cozps confounde, 


8 


Epitaphes, FEW 
Foꝛ long it map not laſt 
that in ſuch anquith lies: 
Extreames in no caſe can endure 
as Bages did deuiſe. 
No Tyger gaue bir Teate, 
ch e is no Lyons whelpe: 
Ne was ſhe b;ed ofcrueil rocks, 
noꝛ will renounce to belpe 
Such as che paines with loue, 
and doth pꝛocure to wo: | 
She is not of the Currtlhe e. 
bir nature is not ſo. | 


Maiſter Googe his Sonet ore he 
pames of Loue. 


Wo lynes ſhall tell the erte 
that J by Louc ſuſtaine: * 

3 burne, J mne, 3 kaint, 3 free, 
of Hell J ma.. | 


Turberuiles Ae and diſtich 
tothe lame. 


Mo lynes ſhall texch yon hits 


8 to purchaſe toue anewe: 


vet Eeaſon rule where i one did raigne, 
and ꝑdle thoughts eicye we. 40 
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Songs and Sonets. 9 


An Epitaphe on the death of Dame 1 
Elyzabeth Arhundle. Þ 


| Cre graued is a god and Godly Wight, 
That yelded hath bir cynders to the loyle, 
M do ran hir race in vertues tylt aright 
And neuer bao at Foztunes bande the foyle : 
Lhe guide was God whome ſhee did ape enſue, 
And Uertue was the marke whereat ſhe thzue. 
Deſcending of a houſe of wozthie fame 
Sher linckt at length with one of cgall late, 
Who though did chaunge bir firſt e fozmer name, 
Did not enkoꝛte bir vertues to rebate: 
Foꝛ Dannat ſhe Dame Arpundle was hight, 
Whoſe Ferre was knowne'to be a wozthy Knight. 
Hit beautis J not blazeric bzute at all, 
(Zyough with the beft ſhe mig yt therin compare ) 
Foꝛ that it was to age and foztune thzall; 
Hir thewes J touch which were fo paſſing rare, 
As being cartht and reft hir vitall b:cath,' 
ir cyicfeſt part doth line and conquer death, 
Let Spite not ſpare to ſpeake of hir the wurſt, 
Let Cnute fede vpon hir godly life, 
Lct Rancour rage, let Yatreds bcllie burſt, — 
Let Zoill no vncheath bis cutting ke: 
Foz death hath cloſde tur toe in Matble graue, 
Vir ſouis is dies in Skies bis ſeate t haue. ah 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Let Leyſter laugh that ſuch a Mirrour bꝛed: 
Let Patrons mourne fo2 loſffe of their renowne, 
Let Cone wall crie ſince Dannat now is ded, 
Let Uerfue ee doe on hir mourning gowne : 
Foz ſhe is reft that was at Uertnes beck 
Whome Foztune bad no power to giue the check. 
To Piero of Pride. 

Riend Pierv, Pzibe infeas a friendly minde, 
Te banghtie ace purſude with deadly hate : 
Wherefoze eſchne the pꝛoude + Peacocks kinde, 
Chat gredie are to ſit on ſtœle of ſtate : 

The lowlp hart doth winne the loue of all, 
Bu: Pꝛide at laſt is ſure of ſhamefull fall, 


Piero to Turberuile. 
Ood is the counſcll ( Turberuile) pou gine, 
'&- is a vertue rare well to aduiſe, 
But if pour ſelfe in Peacoks ſoꝛt doe liue 
Men d emen map pou are not perũte wile; 
Whoſe chiefeſt point in ac conſiſteth ape, 
Well doing farre ercelleth well co ſape. 


| 


Verſe in prayſe of Lorde Henrye 
Howarde Earle of Surrey. 


Vn ſhould J ſpeake in pꝛayſe of Surreys ſkill 
Unieſſe J had a thouſand tongues at will: 
No one is able to depaint at full, 


ouncaineof bis ſacred Il, 
The lowing F * 


| | Songs and Jonets. 10 
thoſe Pen app wude what wyt be had in mue 


here ſuch a ſkill in making Sonets grue. 

che woꝛde in place with ſuch a ſleight is coucht, 
eche thing whereof he treatcs ſo firmelp toucht, 
s Pallas ſemde within his Noble bꝛeaſt 
o haue ſoiournde, and beenc a daplie gueſt. 
Our mother tongue by him hath got ſuch light, 

As ruder ſpxch therchy is ban icht quight ; 
Rep2wne him not foꝛ fanſics that he wzought, 

Foz fame therebp and nothing elſe he ſouggt. 
what though bys verſe w pleafant toyts are fright z 
Pet was his honours life a Lampe of light. 

A Pirrour be the ſimple ſoꝛt to traine, 

That euer beate his bzaine fo2 1Bzitaris gaine, 
By him the Nobles had their vertues blazde, 
When ſpitefull death their honozs liues had razde; 
Cche that in life had well deſeruedaught, 

Bp Surreys meanes an endles fame hath caught. 
To quite his bone and ape well meaning minde, 
Whereby he did his Sequell ſ&eme to binde: 
Though want of ſkill to ſilence mee pꝛotures, 
3 waite of him whoſe fame fo2 ape endures, 
A wozthie Wight, a Noble fog his rate, 

A learned Lode that had an E arles place, 


Of F 


A Straunge diſcaſe, a griefe exceding great, 
A man to haue his hart in flame inrolde, 


D.. Au 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
In ſozt that be can neuer choſe but ſweate, 
And tele his fte benumde with froſtie tolde. 
No doubt it be continue in this beate, 
Be will become a Toke hercafter olde, 
De ſuch diſeaſes ſuch is the effect, 

And this in dim we may full well ſuſpec. 


To his Ladie, that by hap when he kiſſed 
hir and made hir lip bleed, controld 
him and tooke diſdaine. 


Iſcharge thy dole, 
Thou ſubtile ſoule, 


It ſtandes in little teede 
Lo turſſe the ki ſſe 
That cauſer is 
Thy chtrrie lip doth bleede, 
{by bloud aſcends 
To make amends 
Foz domage thou haſt donne: 
Foz by the ſame 
I felt a flame 
Poze lcozching than the Sunne. 
Thou refcft my harte 
Bp ſecret Arte, 
Pp ſpꝛites were quite ſubdude ; 
My Senſes flcd 
And 2 was ded, 


Thy lippes were ſcarce imbʒude. 


n 
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The kiſſe was thine, 
The hurt was mine, 
Py hart felt all the paine : 
Twas it that bled 
Andlokte ſo red, 
I tell the once againe. 
But if you long 
To wzeake pour wzong 
Upon pour friendly fo: 
Come kiſſe againe 
— put to paine 
The man that hurt you ſo. 
Mayſter Googe his Sonet. 
— not God it kanſte fonde 
doc mouc thy fal iſhe bꝛaine 
To waple fo; lone, foz thou thy (clfs 
art cauſe of all the paine. 


Turberuiles aunſwere. 
Ot God ( friend Googe ) the Louer blames 
as wozker of his woes: 
But Cupid that his fierte flames 
lofrantickly beſtowes. 


A compariſon of the Louers eſtate 
with the Souldiours paine- 


full lyfe. 


F Souldiers map koꝛ ſeruice done, 
and labours long * 


d 


g 
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| 

Fo wearte watch, andperils paſt, 
| and ax mes with armour painde : 

Foz pulh ot Pike, fo2 Holbers ſtroke, 
fo: ſtanding in the frunt, 
Ik they erpec rewarde (J ſay ) 
fo; byding battaples b2unt : 
Then what ſhall Cupids Captaines crane, 
what recompence deſire, 
That waide the dap, and wake the night 

conſumde with fretting fire - 

Norome ol reſt, no time of truce, 
no pleading fo2 a peace: 


When Cupid ſoundes his warlike Trumpet, 
the 


fight will neuer ceaſe. 

Firſt ſhall you ſc the ſhiuer ing ſhafts 
and vewe the thirled darts 

V hich from their cies thep caſt by courſe 
to pierce their enmies harts. 

But if the Foc doc ſtande alofe, 
(as is the Louers guiſe ) 

Then Canons with their crucll cracks 
as thick as thunder flies. 

Swerte woꝛdes in place of powder ſtande 

by fozce which thinke to win, 

That louing lokes of late had loſt 

when fight did firſt begin. 

But on the bꝛeaſt to beare the bzunt 
and kepe them from the hart, 


- 
* 
- 


\ 
: 
; 
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A ſare and pꝛiuie cote is wozne 
repelling pellets (mart. 
They ſtop their eares againſt the ſound, 
which is the ſureſt ſhielde 
Againſt the dzeadfull ſhot of woꝛdes 
that thouſandes had beguilde. 
But when Cupidians flacly ſe 
noꝛ Gunne, noz Bowe pecuaile, 
They then begin their friendly focs 
with other fight taſſaile, 
Then ſet the daſkardes dꝛead aſide, 
and to the wal les they run, 
As though they would ſubdue the Fozte 
oʒ ere the fight begun. 
Foꝛth with the ſcaling Ladders come, 
and to the walles are ſet, 
Then ſighes and ſobs begin to clime, 
but thep are quickly met. 
Thus Cupid and his Souldiers all 
the ſharpe repulſe ſuſtaine: 
Whome Beauty batters from the walles 
whoſe Captaine is Dildaine. 
When all are gone and polde it loſk, 
comes Hope and whot Deſire, 
Loſe where they can haue the hap 
to ſet the Foꝛt a fire. 
But naught pꝛeuailes their lingring fight, 
thep can not Beautie win: 
D. ilj. 
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Pet doe they (ſkirmiſh ſtill behinde 
in dope to enter in. | 
At length when Beautie doth percepne 
thoſe Souldſers are ſo true, [ 
Chat they will neuer from the walles 
till thep the bolde ſubdue : 
Sbe calles to Pittie foz the keyes 
and bids bir let them in: 
In bope they will be true to hir 
as they to Loue had bin. 
Lhe gates no ſoner are vnlockt, 
but ſouldiers all retire: 
And enter into Beauties Fozte 
with Bope and bote Deſire. 
Now tudgeby thts that J haue ſaide 
of theſe two fightes aright, 
WC hich is the greateſt tople of both 
x (when warltke Tents are pight., 
Mars his men ſometime haue caſe, 
an» from their battaile blin: 


But Cupids ſauldiers ener ſerue 


till they Dame Beautie win, 


The Louer againſt one that com- 
pared his Miſtreſſe with 
his Ladie, 


Madneſſe to compare 
the Pipler with the Pine, 


el 


CU here 
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Whereof the Pariner makes his Paſt, 
and hanges it all with line, 

A follie to pzeferre 

a Lampe befoze the Sunne, 

Oz bzag that Balams lumpifh 
with Bucephall ſhall runne. 

Then ceaſe fo2 ſhame to vaunt, 
and crowe in craking wiſe 

Ok hir that leaſt deſerues to haue 
bir beauties fame ariſe. 

Lhou foliſhe Dame beware 
of haughtie Peacoks pꝛide: 

The fruite thereof in fozmer age 
bath ſundzie times bene tride, 

Arachne can erp:efſe 
how angrie Pallas was, 

When ſhe in nedle wozke would ſ me 
the Heauenly Wight to paſſe, 

The Spider ſhewes the ſpite 
that hx (god wench ) abid, 

In token of hir pꝛide ſher hanges 
at route bp rotten tyꝛid. 

No fode ſhe hath allo we 

leſe Foztune ſende the Flic: 

The Cob wed is hir coſtly Couch 
appointed her to lic. 

With venim ranck and vile 
hir wombe is like to burſt, 

D. iii. 
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A token of bir in warde hate 
and bawtie minde at furſt. 
And thou that ſurely thinkſt 
thy Ladie to cxcell, 
Example take of others harme 
fo: iudgement that befell : 
TU hen Pan the Paſtozs pzince, 
and Rex of Ruſtick route, 
To paſſe Apollo in his play 
and Puſick went aboute : 
Mount T molus was the Judge 
that there the rome polleſt, 
To giue his verdite fo: them both 
which vttered Muſick beſt. 
Ftrft came the KNuſtick fo2th 
with Pipe and puffed bag, 
That made his cies to run like ſtreames, 
and both bis lips to wag. 
The noyſe was ſomewhat rude 
and ragged to the care: 
{The ſimpleſt man aliue would geſle 
that picuiſh Pan was there. 
Then Phocbus framde his frets, 
and w2eſtcd all his pinnes, 
And on bis curious ſtrings to ſtrike 
the ſkilfull God beginnes. 
So paſſing was his play 
as made the tres to dauncc, 
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fo2 gladſome top to pꝛaunte. 
Amphyon blaſht as red 
as any glowing flame: 
And Orpheus durſt not ſhelw his face, 
but hide bis bead foz ſhame, 
Pnough quoth T molus tho, 
my iudgement is that Pan 
Nap pype among the ruder ſoꝛt 
that little Puſick can. 
Apollos plape doth paſſe 
of all that cre I bearde: 
MA here foꝛe (as reaſon is) of mee 
the Luter is pꝛeferde. 
Peancwhile was Mydas pꝛeſt 
not pointed Judge in plate: 
Fut (lyke a dolt that went about 
Apollo to deface ) 
Tuſhe T molus, tuſhe quoth her, 
Pan bath the better (kill : 
F oz de the emptie bagge with winde 
and ſtrowting blaſt doth fill. 
Apollo wagges bis ioints 
and makes a farring ſounde : 
L pke pleaſure is not in the Lute 
as in the Bagpipe founde. 
No ſoner had hea ſpoke 
thoſe witlelle wozdes and ſed, - 


And ſtubboꝛne Rocks in deepeſt vales 


He nn do CORE. 
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But Phœbus graft on Ades carcs 
bpon bis beaſtly hed. 
In pzofe of iudgement w2ong 
that Mydas did maintaine, 
He dad — of ſowſing eares 
to hilde him from the raine. 
Wherefoze (my Friend) take heede 
ofafterclaps that fall : 
And deme not bit a Dearling that 
deſerucs no pꝛapſe at all. 
Pour iudgement is beguilde, 
your Senſes ſuffer ſhame: 
That ſo doc ſake to blaze hir armes, 
and to aduaunce bir fame, 
Let hir go hide bir head 
in lothſome lurcking mue, 
Foz crabbed CTrowfote marres hir face 
and quite diſtaincs hir hue, 


The Louer to a Gentlewoman , that after great 


friendſhip without deſart or cauſe of mil. 
lyking refuſed him. 


Aue pou not heard it long ago 
of cunning Zawkners tolde, 

H Tbat Hawkes which loue their keepers cal 
are wozth their weight in Golde: 


And ſuch as knowe the luring voice 
bl him that fizbcs them ſtill: 


And 
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And neuer rangle farre abzoade 

againſt the kepers will, 

Doe karre exceede the haggarve Pawke 

that topeth to no ſtale : 

Noz fozceth on the Lure awhſt, 
but mounts with erte gale ? 

pes, yes, J know pou know it well, 

and J by pꝛoute haue tride, 

That wylve and haggard Þawkes are wozſe | 
than ſuch as will abide, 

pet is there eke another kinde, 
karre wozſer than the reſt: 

And thoſe are they that flie at check, 
and cope to cric geſt, 

Mhey leaue the lawe that nature taught 
and ſhun their wonted kinde, 

In fleeing aftcr erte Foule 

that mounteth with the winde. 

You know what J doe meane by this, 
ik not, giue care awhile : 

And J ſhall ſhewe pou my concepte 

in plaine and imple tile, 

Pou were ſometime a gentle Hawke, 
and wont to feede on fiſt : 

And knew my luring voice right well 

and would at lift, 

J could no (oner make a beck 

oz token with my band, 


Song 
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But you would quickly iudge my will 
and how the caſc did ſtand, 
But now pou are become ſo wylde 
and rammage to be ſæne, 
As though pou were a haggard Hawke, 
pour maners altred clœ ne. 
You now refuſe to come to fiſt, 
pou ſhun mp wonted call: 
y luring lyketh not pour care, 
pou foꝛce mee not at all. 
Pou flee with winges of oftcn chaunge 
at random where pou pleaſe: 
But that in time will bzxde in pon 
ſome fowle and fell diſeaſe. 
Liuc like a haggard ſill therefoze, 
and fo2 no luring care: 
Foz beſt (J ſe) contents thy minde 
at wiſhe and will to fare. 
Do ſome perhaps will liue in hope 
at length to light on the, 
That earſt reclaimde ſo gentle werte 
and louing birde to me. 
But if thou chaunte to fall to check, 
and fo2ce on erie fowle, 
Thou ſhalt be wozſe deteſted then, 
than is the nightich Owle. 
Tuts counſell take of him that once 
did kepe the at his beck: 


But 
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But now giues vp in open field 
foz feare of filthie check. 


The Louer obtayning his wiſhe by all 


F Tantalus plight 


lykelyhode, yet not able to at- 
The Poets waight, 
Complayning 


taine his deſire, compares 
himſelf to T antalus. 
And kapning 
In (o20wfull ſownding ſonges : 
Abo felcs (they ſape ) 
Foz Apples gape 
DUcy papning, 
Not gapning 
The fruite foz which he longes: 
Foz when her thinkes to feede therone, 
The ficklc flattring Tre is gone : 
And all in vaine hee hopes to haue 
bis famine to cxpell 
Lhe flitting fruite that lokes ſo bzane 
and likes his eic ſo well: 
And thus his hunger doth increaſe, 
And hee can neuer finde releaſe. 
As want of Pcate 


Doth make him freats 
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With raging, 


And gaging, 
To catch the fruite that flees ; 


and awaylwarde goes the Lake: 
That all the licour from his lips 
And dzyed chaps away it lips. 
This kinde of paine 

Doth de ſuſtaine, 

Not ceaſing, 

Jncreaſing , 

Hts pittifull pining wo : 


Oz ceaſſing 
The pangs that pinch dim ſo: 


Ot all the fretting fits of Hell 
This Tan 


rals tozment is moll tell: 
In 
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Foz that the reaſt can haue no hops 
their fredome to attaine, 

And he hath graunted him ſach ſcope 
as makes the Ppler faine : 

But all foz naught in fine it ſcrues, 

Foz be with dzyth and hunger ſterues. 

Euen ſo fare J 


The amozous blyncks flee to and fro, 
A yth ſugred woꝛdes that make a ſhow 
{hat fanſie is well pleaſde withall 
and findes it ſelfe content: 


Eche other friendly friend doth call 

and eche of vs conſent: 
And thus we ſ&@me foz to poſſeſſes 
Ethe others hart and haue redzefſe, 
We coll, we clip, 
We kille with up, 


Delighted, 


Requighted, 


I \ 
| 
"= 
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Loke what J like ſhe doth imbzace, 
Sbe&giues god care bnto my caſe, 
And peeldes me lawfull libert ie 
to frame mp dolozus plaint, 
To quite hir Friend from icopardit 
whome Cupid bath attaint : 
Reſpecting naught at all his welth 
But ſeeking meane to wozke his helth. 
J ſæmde to haue 
She barres not, 
She tarres not, 
But with a berie god will 
Sher hearts my ſute, 
And fo2 the frute 
Sher warres not, 
But dares not 
To let mee feede my fill. 
Sb& would (J know) with hart agree, 
{he fault is nepther in hir no; me, 
J dare auowve full wyllinglie 
ſh would conſent thereto, 
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And gladly would me remcdie 


two baniſh away mp wo: 


Lo thus my withe J doe poſſeſſe, 
and am a Tantal naptbeteCe. 
Foz though J ande | 
And touch with hande 
Allured, 
Pꝛocured, 


The Saint J doe deſire: 


And map be bolde 
7 02 to enkolde, 
ACured, 


Jndured, 


The Cops that J require: 


Pet by no meanes map J attaine 
To haue the fruite 3 would ſa faine 
To rid mer from extremitie 


and crueli opp;eſſing care, 


Cucn thus with Tantals penaltie 


my deſknic may compare: 


Who though endure crcefſiue paine, 


Set mine is not the leaſt of twaine. 


* 


Gainſt London walles inccfſantly doſt beate, 


The Louer to the Thems of London 
to fauour his Ladie paſsing 
thereon. 


Hou ſtately Streame 5ᷣ̊ with the ſwelling Tide 


E.. Thou 
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Tbou Thems (J ſap) where barge e bote doth rive, 
And ſnowhite Swans doe filh fo; nedefull meate : 
When ſo my loue of fozce, o2 pleaſare ſhall 
Flt on thy floud as cuſtome is to do: 
Serke not with dꝛead hir courage to appall, 
But calme thy tyde, and ſmathi let it go: 
As ſhe map top, arriude to ſiker ſhoze 

To paſſe the pleaſant ſtreame ſhce did befoze. 
Ts weltre vp and ſurge in wzathfall wiſe, 
(As did the floud where Helle dꝛenched was, 
TUould but pꝛocure defame of thee to riſe: 
TWherefoze let all ſuch ruthleſſe rigo2 paſſe, - 
So wiſhe J that thou mayſt with bending ſide 
Þaue pow2e fo; aye in wonted goulfe to glide, 


To his Ring giuen to his Ladie, where- 
in was grauen this Verſe. 
My hart rs your s. 


Pough thou (my Ring ) be (mall, 
and ſlender be thy pꝛice: 
8 Pet haſt thou in thy compaſſe toucht 
a Loucrs true deuicſe. 
And thongh no Rubic red, 
ne Turkeſſe trim thy top, 
No? other Juell that commends 
the golden V ulcans ſhop : 
Pet mayſt thou boldlye vaunt 
and make a true repozt 
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Foz mee that am thy Payſler yet 
in ſuch a ſemblant lot, 
That ape (my hurt is hirt) 
of the J aſke no moe: 
Py Pen and J will ſhew the reaſt, 
which pet J kepe in ſtoze, 
Be mindefull of thy charge, 
and of thy Payſters caſe : 
Fozget not that (v bare is hurt) 
though J be not in place. 
When thou haſt tolde th tale 
which is but ſhozt and werte: 
Tden let my Loue coniect the reaſt 
till che and J doe meete, 
Foz as (my beart it hirt) 
ſo ſhall it be fo; ape: 
Py hart, my hand, my lyte, m limmes 
are hirs till dying daye. 
Pea when the ſpirite giues bp | 
and bodie bzeathes his laſt, 
Sap naptheleſſe ( my beat is birs ) 
when life and all is paff, 


Sit fait to hir finger, 


But abe thou not wring her. 


E. u. 
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The diſpairing Louer eraues eyther mer- 
cie in time at his Ladies hands, 


or cruell death. 


©) Jke as the fearefull Foule 
within the Fawcons fote 
oth peld himſelſe to die, 
and ſes none other bote: 
Euen ſo dꝛead J (my Deare ) 
leaſt ruth in thee will want, 
To me that am thy thzall, 
who fearing death doe pant. 
So faſt q am in Gpue 
wit din pour beauties Japle, 
As thence to make a bzeach 
no engin map pzcualle. 
be hart within my beat 
with trembling frare dath quake : 
And ſaue your louc (my Deare ) 
naught can mp to: ment flake, 
To ita a ptelding pꝛay 
Itudge it not pour kinde : 
Pour brautie bids me hope 
moꝛe ruth in pou to finde, 
ebcre Nature bath pfozmde 
ſach fcaturde ſhape to ſhowe, 
There bath the tloſde in bꝛeaſt 
a hart foꝛ grace to growe. 
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ra herefoze my lingring paines 
red;eſſe with ruthfull hart: 
And doe in time become 
Philition to my ſmart, 
Db ſhowe thp ſclfe a friende 
and Natures Jmpe to bee, 
As thou a Woman art by kinde 
to womans kinde agree, 
But if you can not finde 
in bart mp lyfe to ſaue, 
But that pou long to ſe 
pour thꝛall lye deade in graue: 
Sende me the fatall tole, 
and cruell cutting knife ; 
And thou ſhalt ſx me rid 
mp wꝛetched limmes of life. 
No leſſe to like thy minde 
than to abꝛidge my ſmart : 
Cahich were an pll rewarde 
fo: ſuch a god deſart. 
Ok both J count it leaſt 
by curſed death to fall, 
Than rutßleſſe here to liue 
and ape to be a thzall. 


To his Friende to be conſtant 


after choiſe made. 
V7 Dat made Vliſſes Wife 
to be renowmed fo ? 
C. ih. 
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What fozced Fame hir _—_ bzute 
What Cleopatra cauſde 
to baue (mmoztall pzapſe e 
What did pꝛocure Lucrecias lawde 
to laſten to our dayes z 
Cauſe they their plighted enen 

ubaokonapereſerude: 


And planted Conſtance in their harts 
fcom whome they neuer ſwerude. 
What makes the Barble ſtone 

and Diamond ſo deare z 
Saue that they longeſt laſt of all, 
and alwapes one appeare ? 
What makes the waren fozme 
to be of lender p2ice e 
But canſe with fo2cc of fire it melts 
and waſteth with a trice. 

Chen if thou long fo pzapſe 

02 bl aſted Fame to finde, 

(Py Friend) thou muſt not channge thy chopce 
o2 turne lypke Cock with winde. 
Be conſtant in thy woꝛde 

and ſtable in thy dede : 

This is the readieſt way to win 


and purchaſe pꝛayſe with ſpeede. 
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Counſell returned by ada 
to Tymetes, of con- 
ſtancie. 


Hat made the Tropan Duke 
that wandzing Pzince to haue 
Such pll repozt, and foule defams 
as him Carthago gaue: 
M hat fapthleſſe Iaſon fozit 
a Traptoꝛs name to gaine 
hen be to Colchos came, and did 
the golden Fleeſe attaine 
What Theſeus cauſde to bee 
repozted of ſo pll, 
As pet recoꝛd thereof remapnes 
(IJ think) and euer wpll z 
Taulec thep their fapthfull Friendes 
that ſaude their doubtfull lpues 
Fozſoke at laſt, and did diſdaine 
to take them to their wpues. 
Thep bꝛoke their vowed heſtes, 
by ſhip awap thep went: 
And ſo betrapde thoſe ſiely ſoules 
that craft noz falſehmd ment. 
Wherefoze if you ( mp Friend) 
the like repozt will fler 
Stand euer to the pꝛomiſe made, 
and plighted troth to mæ. 
| Ci. 


Tholc 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Thoſe Dames of wWyYome you ſpake 
were conftant (as pou ſap ) 

But ſare theſe Loners J alleage 
vnfaithfall partes did play. 

Poze cauſe haue J to doubt 

of vou (Tymetes then, 

Foz (as you ſx ) we Women are 
moze truſtie than pou men. 


The Louers muſt not diſpaire 
though their Ladies ſeeme 
ſtraunge. 


Hough Neptune in his rage 
I the ſwelling Seas doe tolle, 
And crack the Cables in diſpite 
to further ſbipmens loſſe: 
Though Ancker bolde doe faple, 
and Myſſon go to wack, 
Though Saylcs with bluſtring blaſt be rent, 
and Keale begin to crack: 
Pet thoſe that arc a bourde 
and guide the ſhip with ſteare, 
Although they ſe ſuch daungers pꝛeſt 
and perils to appeare ; 
Pet hope to light at laſt 
vpon ſome harbour holde, 
And ſinte a Poꝛte where they to caſt 
their Anckers map be bolde. 


Though 


Songs and Sonets. 


Though Thenes be kept in Japle 
faſt bound in ſureſt Gpues, 

They lap not all god hope aſide 
fo: ſauing of their lpues. 

They truſt at leugth to ſe 
ſuch mercie in the Judge, 

As they in open pzeſence quit 
map from the pꝛilon trudge : 

And thoſe fo2 groedie gane 
and hope of hidden Solde 

Jn deepeſt Ppnes and Dungeon darck 
that bpde the bitter colde: 

Jn fine doc loke to light 
vpon ſome Golden vaine, 

Which map be thought a recompence 
fo2 all their paſſed paine. 

The Ploughman eke that toples 
and turnes the ground fog graine, 
And {owes bis ſcede (perhaps to loſſc) 

pet ſtandes in hope of gaine. 

He will not once diſpaire, 
but hope till Harneſt fall: 
And then will loke affuredly 

to ſtuffe his Barnes withall. 
Dince theſe in perils point 
will neuer once diſpaire, 


Zhen why ſhould Louers ſtand in dzead 


of tozmes in weather faire z 
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1 Y 
ſome better hap to finde, 

Oz tbink that Women will not chaunge 


as is their wonted kinde ? 
ough ſtraunge they ſeeme a while 
and cruell fo2 a ſpace : 
Pet ſc thou hope at length by hap 
to finde ſome better grace. 


ſhalt ceape 


And though thy lighes they lcozne 
and mock thy welling teares : 
hope (J ſay) fo2 after ſtoʒzmes 
the ſhining Dunne appeares. 
And neuer ceaſe to ſue, 
no: from lamenting ſtint: 
Foz often dꝛops of falling raine 
the 
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A Letter ſent by Tymeres to his Ladie 


Pndara at the tyme of his 
departure. 
F on J had god ſtoze, 
ne Paper did J want 

TU hen J began to waite to the: 


Pet Loue deuiſde a fetch, 
a friendly fleight at neede: 
Foz J with pointed 
my middle finger bleede. 
From whence the bloud as from 
a clouen Conduite fluc, 
And theſe fewe rude and ſkilleſſe lines 
with quaking quill J dzue. 
Now Friend J mul? depart 
and leaue this lpkcd lande: 
Now canckred Hap doth foꝛte me take 
a new founde tople in hande. 
Shæ ſpitcs that J ſhould line, 
02 leade a quiet life: 
Ape ſæking how to bꝛede mp bale 
and make my ſozrowes rife. 
From whence J paſſe J knowe, 
a place of pleaſant bliſſe, 
But whither 3 ſhall J wote not well, 
J know not where it is. 


but Jnck was ſomewhat ſcant, 


* 
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Where ſhe by Sea 0; Lande 
me ( crnell) will compell 
To paſſe, 02 by the dcſart Dales, 
were verie hard to tell. 
But needes J mulk away, 
the Weſterne winde doth blowe 
So full again my back that 1 
of fozce from hence doe go. 
Vet naytteleſſe in pawne 
(O Friend) I leaue with yon 
A faitbfull hart, that laſting lyte 
will ſhewe it ſelle as true, 
As louing earft it bath : 
and if me truft pou dare, 
Fill vp the emptte place with pours, 
t vou the ſame may ſpare. 
Jncloſe it in mp bꝛcaſt, 
in ſafetic ſhall it lic: 
And thou ſhalt haue thy hart agatne, 
if J doe chaunce to die. 
Thus dubble is pour gaine, 
a dubble hart to haue: 
To purchaſe the another hart, 
and eke thine o lone to ſaue. 
Linc mindefull of thy Friend, 
fo:get not pꝛomiſe paſt : 
Be ſtoute againſt the Cubbozne ſtrokes 
of frowarde Foꝛtunes bla(l. 


Penclope 
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Penelopebe true 
to thy VIyſſes (fill 2 
Let no ay choſen Friend bzeake of 
the th2ed of our god will. 
Lhengh J on ſeas doe paſſe, 
the ſurge will haue no powze 
{Lo quench the flame that in my beat 
increaſeth dap and howze. 
And thus (the heart that 1 
your one) doth withe th well, 
Mitb god increaſe of bleſſed haps 
ſiniſter chaunce to queil. 
Adue mp choſen Friend, 
if Foztune ſay Amen, 
From hence J go thine owne, and will 
thine owne returnc agen. 


Pndaras aunſwere to the Letter which 
Tymetes ſent hir at the time 
of his departure. 
= Hen firſt thy Letters came 
W. (O louing Friend) to me, 
J leapt fo2 top, in hope to haue 

Ny recepude god newes of the. 
J neuer ſtapde vpon 

thoſe lincs that were without : 
But raſhlp ript the @eale, to rid 
my minde from dzeadfull dont. 
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Which done (Oh cruell griefe ) 
A ſaw a mournefull ſight : 
This Uerſe (of Pexnes had good ſtore ) 
with Purple bloud pwaight. 
With flouds of flowing teares 
ſtraight dzowned were mine ces, 
On epther Cherke they trickled faſt 
and ranne in riger wies. 
y minde did pll abode, 
it pzkt to reade the reſt: 
Foz when I (aw the Inck was ſuch, 
I thought J ſaw tbe beſt. 
Long ſtode J in a dumpe, 
my hart began to ake : 
Py Ltuer leapt within my bulck, 
my trembliug hands did ſhake. 
Py Senſes were bereft, 
my bowing knees did bende: 
Out from my Noſe the blond it bzake, 
much like the Letter pende. 
Up ſtart my ſtaring Locks, 
J layfo2 dead a ſpace : 
And what with bloud and bzine J all 
bedewde the dꝛerrie place, 
From out my feble fill 
fell N&dle, cloth and all, 
3 knewe no Wight, J ſaw no Dunne, 
as deafe as ſtone in wall. 
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At laſt when ſtanders by 


had bzought my Senſe againe, 
And fozce of lite had conquerd griefe 
and baniſh deadly paine ; 
J thought the wozſt was paſt, 
JF demde A coulde abide 
No greater tozment than J had, 
vnleſſe J ſhould haue dide. 
To ve wing then againe 
of bloudie lpnes 3 go: 
And euer as I read the woꝛdes, 
mee thought J (aw the bio. 
N bich pointed Penſell gane, 
from whence that dolefull Inck 
As from a clonen Conduit lues 
remembzaunce make me ſhzinck. | 
Oh Friend Tymetes why 2 5 
ſo cruell were thou thane 
N bat didſt thou meane to hurt thy fleſh 
thou raſhe and retchleſſe man: 
TUhat : didſt thou deeme that J 
could vew that gozie ſcrole 
Wlithouten anguilhe of the minde : 
oꝛ thinke vpon the hole 
Of that thy friendly fiſt 
and finger that did blerde : 
No, no, J haue a womans bart, 
A am no Zygers (de, 
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As great a griefe it was 

fo2 me to think in bart 

Ok thy miſhap, as if mp ſelſe 

bad felt the pꝛeſent (mart. 

O cruell curſed want 
of fitter Inck to waſte: 

God fayth that lycour was bnmexte 

ſuch louing lines tindite, 

But pet in ſome reſpect 
it fitted with the caſe: 

Foz (out alas) J read therein 
that thou hall fled the place, 

TU here friendly we were wem 

like faithfull friends to be: 

V here thou moughtl chat with mee ty fi! 
and J conferre with the. 

Ob ſpitefull cruell Chaunce, 
oh curſed canckred Fate: 

Art thou a Goddeſſe ( Ponſter vile ) 
deſcruing ſtole of State 

© blinde and muffled Dame, 
couldſt thou not ſc to ſpare 

Two faithfull harts, but reauing thone 
muſt b2cede the others care ? 

No wonder tis that thou 

doſt ſtande on whirlmg whele: 

Foz by thy deedes thou doſt declare 

thou canſt doe naught but rele, 
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Art thou of Womans kinde 
and ruthfull Goddeſle race, 
and haſt no moze reſpect bnto 
a ſielie womans caſe z 
Auaunt thou froward Fiend, - 
thou ſo mp Friend doſt dziue 
From ſhoze well knowne to fozraine coaſt 
our ſugred iopes to riue, 
If ſo thy minde be bent 
that mp Ty metes ſhall 
Depart the pꝛeſence of his Friend: 
pet ſo doe guide the ball 
s he at lande map line 
not trying ſurge of ſeas : 
No2 (hip him from the Hauens mouth 
to bꝛerde him moe vneaſe, 
(God Friend) aduenture not 
ſo raſhlp on the floud, 
As carſt thou didſt in wziting of 
this Letter with thy bloud. 
See ke not tincreaſe my cares 
02 dubble griefe begon: 
Lbink of Leanders bolde attempt 
the lyke diſtreſſe to ſhon, 
What ſuretie is in hip ? 
what truſt in Oken plancks ? 
What credit doe the windes deſerne 
at lande that plap ſuch pzancks 2 
F.j. 
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Af houſes ſtrongly built, 
and Towers batticd hie, 
By koꝛte of blaſt be ouerthzowng 
when Zols Impes doe flie ; 
In puffing windes the Pine 
and aged Dke doe teare, | 
And from the bodieg rent the boughes 
and loftic lugges tbep beare 
Then why ſhouidlt thou affie 
in Keale 02 Cable ſo, 
ND? hazard thus thy ſelfe bpon 
the toſſing Seas to go: 
Haſt thou not barde of poze 
bow god Vlyſles was 
With Rozmie tempeſt chaſed ſoze 
when he to Greece did paſſe ? 
A wearie trauaile her 
fo2 ten peares ſpace abid. 
And all the while this noble Greeke 
on waltring wallow lid. 
Halt thou not read in Bokes 
of fell Charybdis Goulfe, 
And Scyllas Dogs, whom ſhips doe dzead 
as Lambes doe feare the UWoulfe z 

Noz of the raggic Rocks 
that vnder lurck the wane z 

And rent the Barcks that Eols blaſts 
into their boſome d2aue 7 


Nut 


of 
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Not of the Monlter huge 
that be icq out frothic ficame, 
And ſinging Sirens that doe dꝛowne 
both man and ſhip in ſtreame⸗ 
Alas the thought ef Seas, 
and of the paJage paincs 
(If once thou gage thy ſeite to ſurge) 
my bart and members. ſtrames 
The pꝛeſent fits of fcare 
of afterclaps to cum. 
Amaze my louing tender bataſt 
and ſenſes doe benum. 
But ne des thou mult awap, 
(oh Friend) what hap is this 
That cre thou fl this friendlp coaſt 
thy lips J can not kiſſe 2 
£$02 with my folded armes 
imbꝛate that neck of thine ! 
Noz clap vnto thy manly bꝛeaſt 
theſe louing Dugs of mine e 
Not ſhed mp trilling teares 
bpon thy moiſted face: 
Noz ſay to the ( Tymet adue ) 
when thou departſt the place: 
O that J had thy fozme 
in waren table now, 
To repꝛeſent thy linely lokes 
and friendly louing bzow. 5.4 
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That mought perhaps abꝛidge 
ſame part of pinching paine : 

And comfo2t me till better chaunce 
did ſende ther home againe. 

Both winde and wane at once 

conſpire to woꝛke mp wo, 

Oz elle thou ſhonldft not ſo be fozfte 
from me (thine owne) to go. 

© wayward Meſterne blaſt 
what didſt thou meane ſo full 

Againſt Ty metes back to blow, 
and him from hence to pull - 

Halt thou bene counted earſt 
a gentle gale of winde, 

And doſt thou now at length bewzap 
thy fierce and frowarde kinde z 

I thought the Noꝛthꝛen blaſt 
from froſtie Pole that came 

Lad bene the woꝛſt of all the windes 
and mol? deſerued blame. 

But now I plaincly fre 
that Ports did but fatne : 


Then they of Borias ſpake ſo pll 
and of his cruell raigne. 

Fo: thou cf 4015 bzats 
thy ſelfe tte wot doſt ſhowe: 

And hauing no iuſt cauſe to rage 
to ſone beg inſt to blowe. 


j 
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It nee des thou wouldſt haue vſde 
thy fozce and fretting mode, 

Chou ſhouldſt haue bꝛoylde among the tres 
that in the Pountaines ſtode: 

And let vs friends alone 

that liude in perfite blifſe, 

But to requeſt the windes of ruth 

but laboz loſt it is. 

Well (Friend) though cruell hap 
and windes did both agree, 

That thou on ſodaine ſhonuviſt foꝛgo 
both countrie coaſt and mee 

pet haue J founde the pawne 
which thou didſt leaue behinde: 

Imeane thy loning faithfull hart, 
that neuer was vhkinde, 

And fo; that firme beheſt 


and plighted truth of poure, 


Wherein pou vow that loue begon 
ſhall to the death endure: 
To pelde the thy demaunde 
inp waitten lines pꝛoteſt, 
Incloſe my hart within thp bulck 
as I will thine in breit. 
Dhꝛine vp that little lumpe 
of friendlp flech mp Friend 
And J will lodge in louing wiſe 
the gueſt that thou didit ſend, 


F. ih. J 
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A fop at this exchaunge: 
fo: J aſſured ſtande, 
Thy tender hart that J doe kepe 
all ſafclie lie at lande. 
No2 doe a doubt at all 
but thou wilt haue regarde 
Of chat thy charge, and womans hart 
committed to thy warde. 
Why doſt thou waite of death: 
I truſt thou ſhalt not die, 
As long as in thy manly bzeaft 
a womans bart doth lie. 
Tocruell were the caſe, 
the Siſters cke were ſh;oes 
Af they would ſake the death of bs 
that are ſuch friendly foes. * 
But it the wozfſt ſhoulde fall, 
and that the cruell death 
Doe ſtop the ſpindles of our life, 
and reaue vs both of bzeath: 
Pet this doth make me top, 
that thou ſyalt be the graue 
Unto my hart, and in my bzeſt 
thy hart his Hierte Chaldhaue. 
Foz ſurc a ſunder ſhall 
theſe members neuer go, 
As long as life in limmes doth lodge 
and bꝛeath in lungs bplow. 
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J mindefull line of thee, 

and of my pꝛomiſe paſt : 

J will not ſ@ke to chaunge my choiſe, 
mp louc is fixed faſt, 

To mp1 ymeres J 
as ſaithfull will be found: 

as to Vlyſſes was his wife 
whilſt Troie was laide on grou 

As foz net choiſe of Friends, 

pꝛeſume vpon thy P. 

Thou tnobit 3 haue thy hart in bzeaſt 

and it will none but ther. 

Abandon all diſtruſt 
and dzcad of miſtie minde: 

Fay to the hart (that iu mine owne ) 

J will not be vnkinde, 

Mue mp choſen Friend, 
adue to the agen: 

Kemainc mp lone, but pꝛap the wzite 
no moze with bloudie Pen. 


T bine one in life, thine one iu death, 
Thine unc whilſt | 


Thinc owne whilſt I on earth da // 


T bine owne whilſt eie be the Sunne. 


Ne 
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To his abſent Friend the Louer 
writes of his vnquiet and 
reſtleſſe ſtate. 
Hough curious (kill J want to wel endite, 
And J of (acred aymphes and Muſes nine 
| I Aas neuer taught w Poets pen to wzite, 
Noz barrain bꝛainc to learning did incline 
To purcyaſc pzapſe, 02 with the beſt to me: 
Pet cauſe mp Friend ſhall finde no want of will, 
J waite, let hir accuſe the lack of ſkill, 
Noleſſc deſcrues the Lamme to be imbꝛaſt 
Ok lowzing loue at ſacred Altar ſlaine, 
Il with god zeale it offered be at laſt 
By lrus, that doe Cræſus Bullocks twaine: 
Fo2noreſpect 1s fo be had of gaine 
In lucy affap2:es, but to the giuers hart 
And his go? will our Scnſcs muſt conuart. 
TW hercfo:e to thæ (my Friend )theſe lines I ſen! 
As perfite p2oufe of no diſſembling minde, 
But ofa hart that truciy doth intend 
To ſheb it ſelte as louing and as kinde, 
As woman woulde hir Loucr wiſh to finde: 
And moꝛe than this my Paper can declare, 
I loue the (Friend ) and wiſhe the well to fare. 
J would thou wilt the toꝛment J ſuſtaine 
Foz lack of hir that ſhould my wo red2eſſe, 
And that pou know ſome parcell of my paine. . 
Thin 


i}, 
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A hich none may wel by de ming judgement geh, 
No2 J with quili haue cunning to expꝛeſſe: 
J know thou couldft but rue mp wofull chaunce, 
That by thy meanes was bzonght into this traunce. 
The day doth bzcede my dle, and ranckling rage 
Ok ſecret (mart in wounded bꝛeaſt doth bople, 
Po pleaſant pangue mp ſozrowes map aſſwage, 
Noz giue an ende vnto mp wokull tople : 
The golden Sunne that glads thc earthly ſoplc, 
And crie other thing that bꝛedes delight 
Of kinde, tome arc fo:gcrs of mp ſpite. 
J long foz Phorbus glade and going downe, 
Dp dꝛearie teares moz2e couertly to (hed : 
But when the night with valic face doth frowne, 
And that J am pplaſte in quiet bed, 
In hope to be with wiſhed pleaſure fed : 
A greater griefe, a woꝛſer paine enſues. 
Pp vapoꝛde cics their hoped ſlepe refues. 
Then rowle J in mp de pe diſpairing bꝛeſt 
The ſwerte diſdaines, and pleaſant anger paſt, 
hc loucly ſtrifes: when Stars doe counſell ref 
Incrocbing cares renne mp gricfe as faſte, 
And thus deſtred night in wo J waſte: 
And to erpꝛeſſe the harts erteſſiue paine, 
Pine cies their deawie tearts diſtul amaine. 
And reaſon why they ſhould be moyſted ſo, 
Js fo: they bꝛed mp hart this bitter bale; 
Thep were the onelp canſe of crnell wo 


Tinto 
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Unto the hart, they were the guilcfull ale, 
W113 dap and night ptoſt with churliſh Gale 
Ot ſigyes in Sea of ſurging bzine J bide, 
Not knowing how to ſcape the ſcow2ing Tide. 

At laſt che ſhining Rayes of Hope to finde 
Pour friendſhip firme, theſe cloudy thoughts repely 
And calmed Skie returnes to miſtie minde ; 
Which d-rpc diſpaire againe eftſone compels 
Wo fade, and caſc by Dolours d2ift expels: 

Wyac Gods themſelucs ( J tudge ) lament my fate, 
And doe repine to ſce my wofull ſtatc. 

A berefoꝛe to purchaſe p2apſc, and gloꝛie gaine, 
Do caſe your Fricn? that liues in wzctched plight, 
Doe not to death a louing hart conſtraine, 

But ſebe with loue his ſcruite to requigbt, 

Doe not exchaunge a Fa blcon to; a Bite: 

R ckuſe him not foꝛ any friendſhip nue 

A woꝛſe map chaunce , but none moze iuſt and true, 
Let Creiled moꝛroꝛ bæ that did foꝛgo 

Hic fozmcr faythfull friend Ling Priams Sonne, 
And Diomed the Grete imbzaced ſo, 

And left the lone ſo well that was begonne: 

But when hir Cards were toldc and twiſt pſponne 
e found hir Troian friend the beſt of both 

Fo2 be rerownſt hir not, but kept his oth. 

This don, my griping gricts wil ſomwhat [wage 
And ſo2ro'v ceaſe to grow in penſtue bꝛcaſt, 
Whicy other wiſe will neuer blim to rage 


And 
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And cruſh the hart within his carcfull Chelt 

Ok both foz you and mee it were the beſt, 

To ſanc my life and win immoztall fame, 

And thus my Muſe ſhall blaſe your noble name 
Fo; ruine on my wolull caſe, 


The aunſwere of a woman to hir Louer, 
ſuppoſing his complaint to be 
1 fayned. 


Ou want no ſkill to paint 
oꝛ ſhe w pour pangues with Pen, 
9 It is a woꝛlde to ſe the craft 
that is in ſubt:ie men. 
Pou ſœ me to wꝛite of wocs 
and waple foz deadly ſmart, 
As though there were no griefe, but that 
which gripes your faythleſſe hart. 1 
Thongy we but women are 
and weake by law ot kinde, 
Pet well we can diſterne a Friende, 
we winke, but are not blinde. 
Not cucry thing that giues 
a gleame and glittering obe, 
Js fo be counted Gold in der de 
this pꝛouerb well you knowe 
Nd cuerp man that beares 
à faire and fawning chere, 
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Js to be takenfo2 a Friend 
02 choſen fo: a Fete: 
Not euerte teare declares 
the troubles of the bart, 
Foz ſome doe wepe that feele no wo 
ſome crie that taſte no ſmart. 
The moze pou ſæme to me 
in wofull wiſe to plapne, 
The ſoner J perſwade imp ſelfe 
that pou doe naught but fapne. 
The Crocodile by kinde 
a flou? of tcares doth ſhed 
Pet hath no cauſe of cruell crie 
by craft, this Fiend is led. 
Fo2 when the ſicly ſoule 
that mentno hurt at all 
App2ocheth nere, the flipper ground 
doth giue the beaſt a fall, 
MN hich is no ſoncr done 
but ſtraight the monſter vple, 
Foz; ſozrow that did weepe ſo ſoze 
fo; fop beginnes to \mple : 
Euen ſo pou men are wont 
by fcawde pour friends to traine a 
And make in wiſe pou could not leepe 
in carefull Conch foꝛ paine: 
M hen pou in dæde doe naught 
but take pour nightly nap, 


Songs and Sonets. 


Oz hauing dlępt doe ſet pour ſnars 
and tylle your guilefull trap. 
buſie ber 


pour bꝛa 15 
in en e to ſnare 
as women, as pour pillo wes ſoft 


and bobolſters pleaſant are. 
as fo2 your dapes delights 
our ſelucs can witneſſe well 
CToſundzae women ſund zie tales 
of ſundꝛie teſtes pou tell: 
And all to win their lones : 
which when you doe attaine 
Within a whple pou ew pour kindes, 
and giue them vp in plaine, 
A Fawcon is full hard 
amongſt you men to finde, 
Foz all pour maners moz2e agree 
{| bnto the Kytiſh kinde 
Foꝛ gentle is the one 
aͤnd loues his keepers hande, 
But thother 1Baſſerdlikedoth ſcozne 
on Faboconers fiſt to ſtande. 
Fo2 one god turne the one 
a thouſand will requite, 
But vſe the other nere ſo well 
be ſhewth himfelfe a Kite. 
i Creſyd did amiſſe 
the Zrotan to fozſake 


_ 


Epitaphes, Eptorams, 
Then Dy omedes did not well 
that dib {be Tadic take, | 
Tas neucc woman falſe, 
but man as falſe as ſhe | | 
And commonly the men doe make 
that women flipper bee. 
TW yerefoze leaue off pqur plaintes 
and take the ſhetc of ſhame 
To ſhꝛowde pour cloking harts from tolde 
and fapning bꝛowes from blame. 
Ak che that reades this rime, 
be wiſe as J could wiche, 
Sbe ſhould auopde the bapted hoke 
that takes the byting iche. 

And ſhon the lymed twig 
the flying fowle that tyes 
Tis god to feare of erie buſhe 

where thꝛeed of thzaldome lpes. 


The Louer exhorteth his Ladie 
to take time, while * 

ing ) euch as A ppelles to depaint 

might vtterlp diſpaire ; 


time n. 
Hough bꝛaue pour Beautie be 
wet d:owſie dꝛouping Age, 
incroching on apace, 


and feature paſſing faire, 


Songs and Sonets. 


Mith penſine Plough will raze pour hue 
and Beauties beames deface. 

NA berekoꝛe in tender peares 

bow croked Age doth baſte 

Reuoke to minde, ſo ſhall pou not 
pour minde conſume in waſte, 

A hulſt tgat you map, and pouth 
in you is freſh and grene, 

Deltght your ſcife ; fo2 peares to fit 
as fickle flouds are (&ne, 

Foz water flipped by 
map not be callde againe: 

And to reuoke koꝛepaſſed howzes 
were labour loſt in vaine. 

Take time whilſt time applies 

with nimble fote it goes 

Noꝛ ta compare with paſſcd P2ime 
thy after age ſuppoes. 

The bolts that now ate hoare, 
both bud and bloume J ſawe: 

J ware a Garlande of the 13zpcr 
that puts me nowe in awe. 

The time will de when thou 
that doſte thy Friends defie, 

A colde and croked Beldam ſhalt 
in lothſome Cabbin lie: 

No? with ſuch nightlie bzawles 


thy poſterne Gate ſhall ſounde, 


3 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
No2 Roſcs ſtrewde afront typ doze 
in dawning ſhall be founde. 
How ſone are Copſcs.(Lo2de ) 
with filthic furro wes fild : 
Now quickly Beautie bꝛaue of late, 
and ſemelp ſhape is ſpild z 
Cuen thou that from top pouth 
to haue bene ſo, wilt ſweare : 
With turne of bande in all thy head 
halt haue grape powd2ed heare. 
Tbe Snakes with ſhifred ſkinnes 
their lothſome age doway:; 
The Buck doth hange his head on pale 
to line a longer dap. 
Pour god without recure 
doth paſſe, reteiue the flowze :- 
Which if you pluck not from the ſtalke 
will fall within this lowze. 


The Louer wylheth to be conioyned 
and itaithackr wich his Ladie 
neuer to {under, 


Read how Salmacis ſometime with fight 
On ſodaine loude Cyllenus Sonne, and ſought 
Fo:th with with all hir po wꝛe and fo:ced might 
To bꝛing to paſſe hir cloſe concepued thougdt: 
A home as bp hap (he ſaw in open mead 
She ſude bnto, in hope to haue bene ſpcad, 


With 
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Mith ſugred woꝛdes ſhe wod t ſparde no ſpeach, 

But bourded him with many a pleaſant tale, 

Requeſting him of ruth to be hir Leach 

Foz whome ſh had abid ſuch bitter bale: 

But be repleat with pꝛide and ſcoznefult cheare 

Diſdainde hir earneſt ſute and ſongs to heare. 
Away che went a wofull wzetchcd Wight, 

And ſh2owded hir not farre from thence a ſpace: r 

When that at length the ſtripling ſaw in ſight” 

Nocreature there, but all were out ofplace, 

Her ſhifts bis robes and to the riuer ran, 

And there to bath him bare the Bop began. 
The Npmph in hope as then to haue attainde 

Hir long deſtred Loue, retirde to flod 

And in hir armes the naked Nozle ſtrainde: 

AN hereat the Bop began to ſtriue a god, 

But ſtrugling paught auatled in that plight 

Foz whp the Nymph ſurpaſt the Bop in might. 
O Gods (quoth tho the Girle ) this gift J craue 

This Bop and J map neuer part againe, 

But ſo our toꝛpſes map contoyned haue 

As one we map appeare, not bodies twaine: 

The Gods agreed, the water ſo it wꝛought, 

As both were one, thy ſelfe would ſo haue thought. 
As from a tree we ſundꝛie times eſpie. 1 

Atwiſſell grow by Natures ſubtile might, 

And being two, fo2 cauſe thep grow ſo nie 

Foz one are tane, and ſo appeare in ſight. 

G. j. So 


Epitaphes, Epjgrams, 

So was the Nymphand Nwzie ioynde pfere, . 
As two no moze but one ſelfe thing tbep wert. 
O Ladle mine, how might we ſæme pbeſt - 
How friendly mought we Gods account to be # 
In ſemblant ſoꝛt if they woulde b:xede my reit 
By lincking of mp carkaſſe vato thee 
So that we might no moꝛe a ſunder go, 
limmes to limmies, t co2ſc to cat kaſſe grow 2 
where is nowe become that bieffcd Lake 
N here in thoſe two did bath to both their top ? 
How might we doc, 02 ſuch pꝛoniſion make 
To haue the hap as bad the Paiden Bop 
To alter fozme and ſhape of either kinde, 
And pet in p:afe of both a ſhare to finde 

Theu ſhould our limmes W louelp linck be tide, 
And harts of bate no taſte ſuſtaine at all, 
But both foꝛ aye in perfite lcague abide 
And ecle to other liue as fricndly thꝛall: 
Cbat (bone migb t fcele the pangres the other had 
And partner be ot ought that made him glad. 
O bleſſed Nymph, O Salmacys J ſaye, 


Would thy god luck vnto hir lot would light 
home JF unbꝛate, and louen ſhall foz ape, 
By ſoꝛte offiod to chaunge hir nature quight; 
And that à might haue hap as had the Bop 
Co neuer part from hir that is my Jop. 

7 would not ſtriue, J would not ſiirre awhit, 
(As did Cyllenus Donne that ſtatciy Wight : 15 
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But well content to be Hermaphrodit, 

MN ould cling as cloſe to thee as ere J might, 
And laugh to thinke mp hap ſo god to be, 
As in ſuch ſoꝛt fail to be linckt with toe. 


The Louer hoping aſſuredly of attaing his 
purpole, after long lute, begins to „ 


ioy renouncing dolors. 


E farre from mæ pou wofull wontederſes 
Adue Diſpaire, that madſte my hart dgrizs 
Pe ſobbing ſighes fart well x penſiue alaint. 
Reſigne pour romes to iop, p long reſtraint, 
Without deſart endurde. 
Reſect thoſe ruthfuil Rimes Þ(quaking Quill) 
TW bich both declarde my wo and want of ſkill * 
(Pine eies) that long haue had my Loue in chaſe, 
With teares no moꝛe imbꝛue pour Mpſtreſſe face 
But to pour Spꝛings retpꝛe. 
And thou ( my Hart) that long foꝛ lack of Grace 
Foꝛepinde haſt bene and in a dolefull caſe, 
Lament no mo2e, let all ſuch gripings go 
As bzed thy bale, and nurſt thy cankred wo 
A ith milke of mournekull Dug, 
To Venus doe pour duc ( pon Senſes all) 
And to hir Sonne to whome pon are in thꝛall: 
To Cupid bend thy tine and thankes repap 
That after lingred ſute, and long delap 
Hath bzought thy ſhip to ſhoze, 
G. g. Let 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Let crabbed Foztune now expꝛeſſe hir might, 
And doe thy woꝛſt to mer thou ſtinging ſpite : 
Py hart is well defenſt againſt pour fozce, 
Foz ſhe hath vowde on mee to haue remozce 


V home J haue loude ſo long. 
Hencefo2th exchaunge thy cherte and wofull volce 
Lhou haſte yfounde ſuch matter to retoice ; 
With mirric quill and pen of pleaſant plight 
Thy bliſfull haps and foztune to endight 

Cnfozce thy barraine Skull. 


The Louer to his careful] bed decla- 
ring his xeſtleſſe (tate. 


Hou that wert a reſttull place 
| doſt nowe rentuce mp ſmart, 
and wanted eke to (alue mp loze 
that now increaſcſt wo, 
Tinto mp careful! Coꝛſe an caſc, 
a to2zment to mp hart, 
Onte quieter of minde perdie, 
now an vnquict ko: 
The place ſometime of lumbzing leepe 
wherein J map but wake, 
Dꝛenched in Sea of ſaltiſh bꝛine 
(O bed) I the fozlake, 


C No Iſe of Apenynus top 
my flaming fire may quent, 


Nt 
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Ne heate of bzighteſt Phoebus beames 
map bate mp chillie colde, 

Naught is of ſtately ſtrength pnougy 
my lozrowes to relent, 

But (ſuch is hap) renewed cares 
are added to the olde | 

Such furious fits and fonde affects 
in mee mp kanſies make, 

That bathed all in trickling teares 

(O bed) J thee fozſake, 

C The dꝛeames that daunt my dazed hed 
are pleaſant foz a ſpace, 

N hilſt pet J lpe in luambzing llepe 
my carkaſſe foeles no wo. 

Foz cauſe Jſ&me with claſped armes 
my Louer to imbzace 

But when J wake, and finde away 
that did delight me ſo, 

Then in comes care to pleaſures place 
that makes mp limmes to quake, 

That all beſpzent with bꝛackiche bzine 

(O bed) I thee koꝛſake. 

No ſoner ſtirres Auroras Starre, 
the lighteſt Lampe of all, 

But they that rouſted were in reſt 
not fraught with fearefull dꝛeames, 

Do pack apace to labours left 
and to their taſke doe fall: 

G.itf. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
When J awaking all inragde 
doe baine my bꝛeaſt with ſtreames, 
And make my (mokic ſighes to Skies, 
their vpwarde wap to take, 
Thus with a ſurge of teares bedewde 
(O bed) J the fozſake, 
C Zhus hurlde from hungrie Hope by Hap 
I die, pet am allae, 
From pangues of plaint to fits of fume 
my reſtleſſe minde doth runne, 
With rage and fanſie Kcaſon fights, 
they altogither ſtriue, 
Reſiſtaunce vapleth naught at all, 
fo2 J am quickly wunne: 
Thus ſeking reſt no ruth J finde 
that gladſome iop map make, 
Wherefoze conſumde with flowing tearcs 
(O bed) J thee fozſake. 


TAn Epitaph and wofull verſe of the death 
of Sir I Treoomwe! Knight, and learned 


Doctor of both Lawes. 


Nd can pou ceale from platnt, 
02 kepe yc::r Conduits dzie: 

Map ſaltiſh b:inc within pour bꝛraſts 
in ſuch a tempeſt lie 

ea hore are vour ſcal>ing ſighes 
the fittelt fode of paine 2 
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And where are now thy welling teares 
J aſke the once againe : 
Haſt thou not heard of late 
theloſſc that hath befell z 
Ik not, my ſelke (bnhappte Might) 
will now begin to tell: 
(Lhough gricfe perhaps will grutch, 
and ſtap mp foltring tongue) 
From whence this ragged rote of ruth 
and mourning mode is ſpꝛong. 
Was dwelling in this ſhore 
a man of wozthte fame: 
A Juſkicer fo2 bis deſart, 
Tregonwell was his name, 
A Doco: at the Lawes, 
a Unight among the mo: 
A Cato fo2 god counſell callde 
as he in pcarcs did grow. 
A Patrone to the pac, 
a Nampire to the reſt : 
As læte vnto the ſimple ſozte 
as friendly to the beſt. 
No blinde affec his eie 
in ſudgement blearde at all? 
N hoſe righteous verdit and deere 
was quite deuopde of gall, 
If he in harcfull hartes 


(where rote of rancour grels ) 
O. uh. 


no paines he would eſchew. 
Minerua thought of like 
and nature did conſent, 
To p:wue in him by ſkilfull Arte 
what eyther could inuent. 
A plot of ſuch a pꝛice 
was neuer framde befoze : 
To ſhow their power the Heauens had 
Tregonwell kept in ſtoze. 
The Pꝛinct did him imbzace, 
and ſought him to aduaunce, 
And better fozmer ſtate of birth 
by furthering of his chaunce. 
He ſtill was readie bent 
his ſeruice to beſtowe, 
Tberebp vnto his natiue ſople 
ik gratefull gaine might growe. 
It ſage aduiſe were ſcarce 
and wholeſome counſell ſcant, 
Then ſhould pou ſ& T regonwels helpe 
ne wiſedome would not want. 
When Legats came from farre 
(as is there wonted quile ) 
To treate of trucs, 02 talke of warte 
as matters did ariſe: 
Tregonwell then was callde 


his verdit to expꝛeſſe: 


Epitaphes, & pig rams, 
Ot faythfull friendſhip ſ@des might ſow, 
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N ho fo; the molt part iy the caſe 
of fruitfull things could gcſle, 
Oz if himſelfc were ſent 
(which hap Tregonwell had) 
Into a farre and fozraine lande, 
then was Tregonwell glad, 
Foꝛ ſo he might pꝛocure 
wealepublick by his paine: 
It was no cozſie to this Knight 
long trauaile to ſuſtaine. 
But what: vndaunted death 
that ſeekes to conquer all, 
And Arropos that Goddeſſe ſterne 
at length haue ſpit their gall ; 
And reft vs ſuch a one 
as was a Phoenix true, 
Daue that now of his cindzie Cozſe 
there riſeth not a nue. 
where may pou ſe his match: 
where ſhall pou find his leeke 2 
None, though pou from the fartheſt Caſt 
vnto the Ocean ſehe. 
O hoaſc without thy head, 
O ſhip without a ſtcare ! 
Thy Palynurus now is dead 
as ſhoꝛtlp will appcare, 
zn daunger of diſtreſſe 
this Kntght was euer wont 
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Epitaphes, Epipram 
2 J 3 
To peelde himſelfe to — x 
and bide the greateſt bzont, 
No tumults tempeſt could 
ſabdue his conſtant hart: 
Ne would the man by any meanes 
once from his countrie ſtart, 
But (ob) it naught auailes, 
fo; death doth ſtrike the ſtroke 
In things humaine, no wozdly welth 
bis friendſhip may pꝛouoke. 
Let Trolans now leaue off 
by mourning to lament 
The. loſſe of Priam and his towne, 
when ten peares warre was ſpent. 
Y Romaincs lap pour Pods 
and black attire awap: 
Bewaile no moze pour Fabians fall 
noꝛ that ſtniſtcr dap 
CT bat reft a Noble race 
which might haue flo2tſht long: 
Foz neither loſſe is like to this 
our not delerued wong. 
Now Coꝛne wall thou mapſt crake, 
and Dozſet thou mapſt crie : 
Foz thone bath bꝛed, and thother loſt 
Tregonwell ſodainelte. 
Whoſe co2ps though carthed bee 
in lothſome lumps of ſople, 
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His pereleſſe pꝛapſe by vertne wone 
ſhall neuer feare the foyle, 
N bo ſo therefoze ſhall ſx 
this Marble where be lies: 
Miche that Tregonwels ſoule may fine 
a place above the Skies, 
And reach a rowme of reſt 
appointed foz the nones: 
Foz in this Tombe interred is 


but fleſh and bared bones. 


The Louer con feſſeth himſelfe to be 
in Loue and enamored of 
Miſtreſſe. P. 


F baniſht ape, and watchfull care, 

JE winde affright wyth dzeadfull dzcames: 

| If tozments rife, and pleaſure rare, 

Ik face beſmcarde with often ſtreames : 

If chaunge of cheare from ſop ta ſmart, 
It altred hue from pale to red: 
If foltring tongue with trembling hart. 
If ſobbing ſighes with furie fed : 
It ſodaine bope by fearc oppꝛeſt, 
If feare by hope ſuppꝛeſt againe, 
Be pꝛokes that loue within the b2eſk 
Hath bounde the hart with fanſies chaine: 
Then J of fozcc no longer may 
Jn conert keepc mp pierũng flame, 


Which 


Epuaphes, Epigrams, 
Which cuer doth it ſelfe bewzap 

But peelde my ſelte to fanſics frame. 
And no we in fine to be a thzall 
To hir that hath my hart in Gpue, 
She map enfozce me riſe 02 fall 
Mill Death my limmes of life depztue. 
P. with hir beautie hath bereft 

Py fre dome fromany thꝛalled minde, 
And with hir louing lokes pcleft 
My reaſon though both Barke and Kinde. 
Pet well therewith J am content 

In minde fo take it pacientlp, 

Since ſure J am ſhe will relent 

And not enfozcce hir Friend to die. 

Do J in recompence map baue 

Naught but a fapthfull hart againe : 
Then other friendſhip nill J craue, 

But tyink mp loue plent to gaine. 


That all things haue releaſe of paine ſaue 
the Louer, that hoping and dreading 
neuer taketh cale. 


at ſo the Golden Sunne 
beholdes with blazing light, 


W 
=O 


Za hen paine is paſt hath time to take 
bis comfozt and delight. 


The Dre with lumpich pace 
and lepſure that doth dzawe, 


Hath 
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hatb reſpite after tople is paſt 
to fill his emptie mawe, 
Che lolearde Aſſe that beares 
the burden on bis back. 
his dutie done to ſtable plods, 
and reacheth to the rack. 
The Deere bath wonted ſople 
his feruent beate to wage: 
A hen wozke hath ende to reſpite runnes 
the Peaſant and the Page. 
The O ble that hates the dap 
and loues to flee by night, 
Hath queachie buſhes to defende 
bim from Apollos ſight, 
che Cunnie bath a Taue, 
eche little Foule a Ncaſt 
To ſh2owde them in at needekull times 
to take their nee dekull reaſt. 
Thus vewing courſe of kinde 
it is not on the grounde, 
Chat at ſometime doth not reſoꝛt 
where is his comfozt founde ; 
aue me (O curſed man) 
whome neither Sunne ne ſhade 
Poth ſerue the burthen of my bꝛeaſt 
and ſoꝛrowes to vnlade. 
che ſpozt pꝛocures mp ſmart, 
che ſermelꝑ ght annop: 
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 Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Ecde pleaſaunt tune tozmencs mine eaſe 
and reaues mp hoped top, 
No ꝓulſick ſoundes ſo ſweete 
as doth the doletull Dꝛum. 
 Fo2 ſomewhat neare vnto my ſmart 
- that mournefull ſounde doth cum. 
A Gally laue Jſeme 
vnto mp ſelte to be: 

The Bailter that doth guide the ſhip 
hath neare an eie to ſve, 
Pou know were ſuch a one 

as Cupid is doth ſtearc, 
Amid the Goulfe ofde&pe dilpatre 
great pcritl muſt appeare. 
In ſteade of ſtreaming ſayles 
hee Miſſhes hanges aloft : 
Which if in tempeſt channce to teare 
the Barck will come to nought. 
Foz: winde are ſcalding ſighes 
and ſecrets ſobbings pꝛeſt: | 
Dirt with a clowde of ſtozmie teares 
to baine the Loucrs bzefl, 
Though Cupid neare ſo well 
bis beaten 1Barck doe guie, 
By fixing flats and ſinking landes 
that in the wallow lie: 
Wet thoſe that are a boarde 
mult euer ſtande in awe, 


0} 
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Fo2 cauſe a Buſſard is their guide 
not fozcing any fla we: 
That followes none adulce, 
but bluntly runnes on bed, 
As pꝛowde as Peacock ouer thoſe 
that in his chaine are led. 
Thus may pou plainely ſe 
that eche thing hath relcaſe 
Of penſiue paine, laue Cupids thzalls 
whoſe tozments ape increaſe. 


A poore Ploughman to a Gentleman, 
for whome he had taken a lit- 
tle paines. 


Y Our Culter cuts the ſople that earſt was ſowne 
Pour Harueſt was fozercaped long agoe, 
oat — ſheares the Pcdowe p was mowne, 
Cre pon the tople of Tilmans trade did knowve ; 
God fapth you are beholding to the man 
That ſo foz you pour huſbandzie began, 
Ve ccaues of pou no Siluer fa; bis S&©de, 
Nedoth demaunde a penn fo2 his Graine, 
But if pou ſtande at anp time in ntede, 
(God Paiſter) be as bolde with him againe. 
You can not doc a greater pleaſure than 
To chuſe you ſuch a one to be pour man. 


IO 


Epuaphes, Epigrams, 


To his Friende: P: of courting, tra- 
uailing, Dyſing, and Tenys. 


12 line in Court among the Crue is care, 

Js nothing there but dapylie diligence, - 
No2 Cap noz Knee, no2 money maſt thou ſpare, 
The Pzince his Haule is place of great erpence. 


Jn rotten ribbed Warck to paſſe the Seas 
The foꝛraine landes and ſtraungie ſites to ſw, 
Doth daunger dwell : the paſſage bꝛedes vncaſe, 
Not late the ſople, the men vnfriendly bee. 


Admit thou (x the ſtraungeſt things of all: 
Wrhenepe is turnde thc pleaſant ſight is gone: 
The treaſure then of trauaile is but (mall, 
Wherefoze ( Friende P.) let all ſuch toprs alone. 


To ſhake the bones and cog the craſtte Dice, 
To carde in care of ſodaine loſſe of Pence, 
Anſcœemelp is, and taken fo} a vice: 
tinlawfull plap can haue no god pꝛetente. 


To band the Ball doth cauſe the Coinc to waſt, 
It mels as Butter doth againſt the Sunne, 
Naught ſaue thy paine, whe play doth ceaſe,p baſt 
To ſtudie then is beſt when all is donne. 

Foz ſtudie ſtapes and bzings a pleaſant gaine, 


When play doth paſſe as glare w guſhing dun: 
6 


ſt: 
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+ 
The Lover detlares that vnleſſe he 
vtter his ſorrowes by ſute, of 


force he dyeth. 


| Pke as the Gunne that hath to great a charge, 

And Pellet to the Powder ramde ſo ſoze, 

As nepther of both hath powze to go at large, 

Cill chiuerd flawes in ſcunding Skies doe roze : 
Cuen ſo mp carefull bzcaft that franghted is 


With Cupids ware, 4 cloide wpth lurcking Lone, 
Unleſſe 3 Could diſcloſe my d2erinis, 
And out of hande my troubled thoughts remoue: 
A (under would my cumbzed Carcaſſe flee, 
The bart would bꝛeake the ouercharged Chace 
Of penſtue bzeaſt, and yon (my Loue) ſhould ſee 
Pour fapthfull Friend in lamentable caſe. 
WWbcrefoze doe what pou may in gentle wyes 
The Gunner to aſſiſt in time of ncede, 
And when you lc the Pellet pierte the @kycs, 
and Powder make a p2ofe of hidden glcde ; 
Rue on his caſe, and ſeke to quite his wo, 
Lcaft in ſhozt time his Gunne to peeces go. 
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The Louer to a Friende that wrote 
him this ſentence, 


Tours aſinred to the death. 
10 Faithfull Friend th2iſe happte was the fiſf 
In ſo few wozds to ſuch effect that w2zought 5 


Y. i. 
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O friendly hart a thouſand folde pbliſt 
That bath conceiude ſo inſt and — thought, 
As not till death from pawned lone to bende 
But Friend at firſt and Friend to be at ende. 
Wherefoze to counteruaile thoſe woꝛdes of thine, 
And quit thp loue with faithfull hart againe, 
J vow that J will neuer once decline 
A tote from that J am fo; loſſe o2 gainc; 
If thou be minc il death, I the aſſure 


To be thy Friend = long 4s liſc ſball dure. 


Of certaine Flowers ſent him by 
his Loue vpon ſuſpicion 
of chaunge. 


Our Flowers fo; their hue 
were freſhe and faire to (eh : 
Pet was pcur meaning not ſo true 
as you it thought to bee. 
In that pou ſent me Bame, 
I fudge pou ment therebp, 
That cleanc extina was all my flame 
from whence no ſparkes dtd flie. 
Pour Fenell did declare 
(as ſimple men can ſhow ) 
That flattric in mp bꝛeaſt 3 bare 
where friendſhip ought to grow. 
A Dapſte doth expzeſſe 
grcat follie to remaine, 
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I ſpeake it not my roate o2 geſſe, 
pour meaning was ſo plaine. 
Roſematie put in minde 
that Bapes weare out of thought 


* 
* 


And Loucinpdle came behinde 
fo Loue that long was ſought, 

Pour Cowſlips did poztende 
that care was layde awap: 

And Eglantine did make an ende 
where \weete with ſo wer lap: 

As though the lcaucs at farſ? 
were werte when Loue began: 

But nob in pꝛote the pꝛicks were curſt, 
and hurtfull to the Pan. 


The Aunſwere to the ſame, 


Erdie 3 nede no Bame 
9 ne foꝛced heate by charme, 
To ſet mp burning bzcaſt in flame 
whom Cupids gleames doe warme, 
On Bayes is mp delight, 
Remembzanct is not paſt : 
Though Dapſic hit the naple aright, 
my Friendſhip apc ſhall laſt, 
Zhough Lone in pdle br, 
pet will J not foꝛgoe 
Ne taſt off rare as pou ſhall ſœ, 
and time the troth ſhall ſhowe. 
: H. ij. 
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So J map taſte the werte, 

JI fo:ce not on the ſowze 

The moze is toy when Friendes doe meete, 
that Foꝛtune carſt did lowze, 

Bour Fencll faticd quight 
where ſuch god fayth is ment 
Foz Bapes are oriely my delight 
though J fo; 15apcs be ſhent. 


Ofa Foxe that woulde cate 
no Grapes. 


4 Y foztunc tame a Foxe, 
B where grue a loftie Cline, 


J will no Grapcs (quoth h) 
this parde is none of mine: 
The Fore would none bicauſe that hee 
Percetude the highneſſe of the Tree. 
So men that Forlie are, 
and long their luſt to haue, 
But cannot come therebp, 
make wiſe they would not crau , 
Thoſe ſubtill Marchants will no WUthe 


Bicauſe thep cannot reach the Nine. 


Of the ſtraunge countenaunce of an 
aged Gentlewoman. 


T makes me laugh a god to ſes the lobe, 
and long to loken ſad: 


Fo; 


Songs and Sonets. 44 
Foz when thy crabbed countnannce is fo ſowze, 
thou art to ſeeming glad. 
J blame not the but nature in his caſe, 
That mtght beſtowde on thee a better grace. 
To the Rouing Pyrat. 
Hou winſte thy wealth by warre 
vngodlp wap to gaine: 
And in an boure ti ſhip is ſunck 
gods dꝛobonde, the Pirat flaine. 
The Gunne is all thy truſt, 
it ſerues th cruell fo 
Zhen bzag not on thy Canon ſhof 
as though there were no mo. 
Otone that had little Wit. 
Ther adute Tis rare to get 
If thou be wiſe And farre to ft, 
To kæpe thy wit T was cuer pit 
Though it be (mall ; Dearſte ware of all, 
In 8 of Wit. 
VI. farre exceedetg wealth, 
_* WirPancelppompe ercects, 
Wit better is than Beauties beamcs 
where P2ide and Daunger dwels. 
Wit matcbeth ingly Crowne, 
Wit maiſters Titlefſe rage: 
H. iij. Wit 


} Y : 
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EBßpitaphes, Epiorams, 
Wit rules the fonde affecs of youth, 
Wit guldes the ſteps of Age. 
Wit wants no reaſons (kill 
a faithfull Friend to know: 
Wit wotes full well the wap to voide 
the (math and fleering fo. 
Wit knowes what beſt becommes 
and wat vaſxemelp ſhowes : 
Wit hath a wile to ware the wozſt, 
Wit all god faſhion knowes : 
Since Wit by wiſedome can 
doc this and all the reſt, 
That J implop mp painefall head 
to come by Wit ts bell, 
Whome if J might attaine, 
then Wit and J were one: 
But till time Wit and J doe cope, 
IJ ſhall be poſt alone. 


An aunſwere in diſprayſe of Wit. 


tbe Wit pou ſo commend 

3 | with wealth cannot compare: 
8 Foz wealth is able Wit to win 
when Wie is waren bare. 
Wit hath no Beauttes beames, 

fo ingly tro tone it peldes: 
Wit ſubicu is to wilfull rage, 
Rage Wit and Reaſon werldes. 


WI 
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Wit rules not witleſſe youth, | 
no2 aged ſteps doth guide: 
Wit knowes not how to win a friende, 
Wit is ſo full of pꝛide. 
Wit wots not bo lu to llie 
the ſmoth and flattering geft : 
Wit cannot well diſcerne the thing 
that doth become it belt. 
Wit hath no wple ts ware 
miſhap befoze it fall, 
Wit knowes not what god faſhion meanes, 
Wit can doe naught at all. 
Since Wit by wiſdome can 
doe nothing as pou weene, 
If pou doe tople to come by Wit, 
then are pou ouer ſcene. 
N home when pou doe attaine, 
though Wit and pou ſme one: 
pct Wit will to another when 
pour back is turnde and gone, 


The Louer to Cupid 
how firſt he became his thrall, with 


the occaſion of his defiyng Loue, 


and nov at lait what cauled 
him to conuert. 


O Gam Loe of Lone 


Dame Venus onclp oy. 
{Lity. 


d for mercie, deelarnig 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


TU boſe Pꝛincelpy pow doth farre ſurmount 


all other heauenlp Rop: 
I that haue ſwarude thy lawes 
and wand ed farre aſtcap: 
Hauc now rctp2de to thee againe 
thy ſtatutes to obap. 
And ſo thon wouldſt vouchſafe - 
to let me pleade fo: grace: 
J would befoze thy Barre declare 
a ſiclie Louers caſe, 
J would depaint at full 
bow firſt J was thy man: 
And ſhow to that what was thc cauſe 
that J from Cupid tan. 
nd how haue ſince that 
yſpent mp wearie time: 
As J (hall tell, ſo thou ſhalt here 
declarde in dolcfull rime. 
In græne and tender age 
(my Loꝛde) till. rvuj.pcares, 
A ſpent my time as fitted pouti 
in Schole among my Fates 
As then no brarde at all 
was growne vpen my Chin, 
Which well appꝛoude that mans eſtate 
J was not entrcd in. 
I ure not tell the names 


of Authozs which I read, 


— 
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Of Pꝛoes and Uerſe we had pnough 
to fine the dulleſt head. 

But J was chiefly bent 
to Pocts famous Art, 

To them with all my deno J 

my ſtudie did conuert. 

A here when J had with fop 
pſpent my time a while: 

©hereaſt refuſde,J gane me whole 
to Naſos Noble file, 

Whoſe volumes when J ſaw 
with plcaſant ſfozics fright : 

In him (J (ap) aboue the reſt 

J laide my whole delight. 

that ſhould J bere reherſe 
with baſe and barraine Pen, 

The lincked tales and filed ſtutfe 
that J pervled then 

In fine it was my loare 
vpon that part to light 

A herein he teacheth pouth to loue, 
and women win by ſlight 

hich Zreatiſc when I had 
with tudging eie ſuruapde: 

At laſt J found thy Godlp kinde 
and Pꝛincelp powze diſplapdc. 

Ok Cupid all that Boke 


and of his raigne did ring, 


Fpitaphes, Epigrams, 
The Poet there of Venus did 
in ſugred Dittie ſing, 
There read I of thy ſhafts 
and of thy golden Bow, 
Thy ſhafrs which by their diuers heads 
their diuers kindes did ſhow, 
I ſaw how by thy fo:ce 
thou madeſt men to ſtope : 
And griſcly Gods by ſecret flight 
and Deutlich Imps to dꝛape. 
There were depainted plaine 
thy quick and quiuer wings, 
And what ſo elſe doth touch thy pow2e 
there Ouid ſwetelp ſings. 
There IT typ conqueſts ſawe - 
and many a noble ſpople: 
With names annered to the ſame 
ol ſuch as had the fople. 
There Matrones martcht along 
and apdens in their Roc, 
Both Faunes and Satyrs there J law 
with Neptuns troupe alſo. 
With other thouſands elſe 
which Nalo there doth waite, 
But not my Men 02 barraine Skull 
is able to recite. 
O mightie Pꝛince { quotkh J) 
of ſuch a fcarciull fozce, 


Low | 
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Hob bleſt were J, ſo thou of mee 
would daine to take remozce 

And choſe mee fo2 thy thzall 
among the reſt to bee, 

That liue in hope and ſerue in truſt 
as waged men to the? 

With that (thy Godhcad knowes ) 
thou gauſte a friendly loke ; 

And (though vnwozthie ſuch a place 
mee to thy ſcruice toke, 

In token à was thine 

J had a badge of Blue 

With Gables (ct, and charge withall 
that I ſhould ape be true. 

Thou badſte me follow Bope 
who tho thy Cnſigne bare. 

And ſo J might not doe amiſſe, 
thus didſt thy (cife declare. 

Then who reiopſt but J: 

who thought bimſelfe ybleſt - 

That was tn Cupids ſcruice plaſte 
as bzauclpas the beſt - 

And thus in luitic ponth 
7 grue to be pour th2ail, 

And was (J witneſſe of thy Dame) 
right well content withall. 

But nowe 3 minde to ſhowe 
(as pꝛomiſe was to doe) 
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—— Tens 


toy campe J did fozgoe. 
When 3 bad bene retafnde 
well nigh a yeare o: moze, 
And ſerude in place of wage and mede 
as is the Sonldionrs loze: 
I chaunſt b hap to caſt 
my floting epes alwite, 
And ſo a Dame of paſſing ſhape 
my foztune was to ſpie. 
On whome Dame Nature thought 
ſuch beautic to beſtowe, 
As ſhe had neuer framde bcſo2e 
as pꝛoule did plapnely ſhowe. 
On hir J gazdc a whyle 
till vie of ſenſe was fled : 
And colour Paper white befoꝛe 
was woren Scarlet red. 
J felt the kindled ſparkes 
to flaſhing flames to growe : 
And ſo on ſodaine J did louc 
the Wight J did not knowe. 
Zben to thy Pallace J 
with frowarde fote did run, 
And what J ſaide, J minde it pet, 
fo: thus my tale begun. 
O Noble Sic (quoth J ) 
is this pour fre aſſent 
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J ſhould purſue a Game bnknowne 
within pour ſtately Tent 7 
It ſo (quoth J) thou wilt, 
and giuſte the ſame in charge: 
3 mynde of all my bꝛydled luſt 
to let the Rapnes at large. 
Then (Hope ) did pzick mee fozth 
and bad mee be of cheere : 
Who ſaid 3 ſhould within a while 
ſubdue my Noble Farc. 
He tounſelde me to ſhun 
no dzeadfull daungers place, 
But follow him who Banner boze 
vnto your Noble grace, 
He would maintaine m right 
and further ape my cauſe, 
And banniſh all diſpaire that grewe 
by frowarde Foztunes flawes. 
Lis Cupids will (quoth her) 
our Patlker and our L oꝛde 
That thou with manlp hart and hande 
chouldſt lap the Barck abozde. 
dhe ſhall not choſc but pœ lde 
the frutte foꝛ paſſed paines: 
Fo: ſhe is one of Cupids thzalls, 
and bound in Venus Chaines. 
Thinkſt thou our maiſter will 
bis ſeruant liue in woe: 


©). Epiaphes, Spignunc, 
No not to: all his Golden Darts 
ne pet his croked Boe. 
TW hercfoze with luckie Part 
giuc charge vnto the Wight : 
Take Speare in hande, and Targe on arme, 
and doe with courage fight. 
With that, J armde me well 
as fits a warring man, 
And to the place of friendly fight 
with luſtie fotc J ran. 
Pp Foe was there befoze 
I came vnto the fielde, 
J thought Bellona had bene there 
oꝛ Pallas with hir ſhielde. 

So well ſhee was beſet 
with Plate and pꝛiuie Maile, 
As foꝛ my life mpttmber Launte 

might not awhit pꝛeuaile. 
Pet naytheleſle with @peare 
and Shlelde, we fought a ſpate: 
And laſt of all we toke our Bowes p 
and Arrowes from the caſe. 
Then Dartes we gan to fling 
in wide and weightleſſe Skies: 
And then the fierceſt fight of all 
and combat did ariſe. 


Jn ſtead of ſhiuering ſhafts, 
light louing lokes we cat, 


And 
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And there J founde my ſelte to weake 
hir Arrowes went ſo faſt, 

But one aboue the reaſt 

did cleaue my bꝛeaſt ſo farre, 


As downe it went, where lap 2 


and there it gaue a ſarre. 
So cruell was the ſtroke, . 
ſo ſodaine eke the wounde, 
As by the fearcfull fozce J fell 
into a ſenſcleſſe ſounde. 
Tyus haning no refuge 
to quite my ſclfe from death: 
J made a volve to lone hir well 


whilſt Lungs ſhould lende me bzeath, 


And ſince that time J daue 
endeuoꝛde with my might 

To win hir loue, but naught pꝛeuailes 
che wapes it not a ite. 

She ſcones mp peelding hart, 
not foꝛcing on mp heſtt . 

But by diſdaine of clowdy bzowe 
doth further my vunreſt. | 

Pet ruthleſſe though ſhx were, 
and farſed full of pꝛe: 

J leude bir well as hart could think, 
oz woman might deſire, 

J ſought to frame my ſpeach 
and countnance in ſuch lozt, 


+4 
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.. Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
As ſhx my conert hart might ſe 
by ſhewe of outward poꝛt. 
To Troilus halfe ſo true 
bnto his Creſide was 
And 3 to hir, who foz hir face 
did Troiane Creſide paſſe. 
At length, when Reaſon ſaw 
mee ſotted ſo in lout 
As Ine would, ne might at all 
mp fanſie thence remoue: 
Sde cauſc hir Trumpe be blowne 
to cyte bir ſcruannts all 
Into the place, by whoſe aduſſe 
J might be rid from thzall. 
Then Plato firſt appearde 
with ſage and ſolemne ſawes: 
And in bis hande a golden boke 
ol god and Greckiſh lawes 
Whoſe bonnic moutb ſuch wiſe 
and weightie woꝛdes did tell: 
Gainſt thee and all thy troupe at once 
as Reaſon lykte it well. 
When Platocs tale was done, 
then T ullic pꝛeſt in plate: 
UW boſe filed tongue with ſugred talke 
would god a (imple caſe, 
Vith open month J heard 
and Zawes yſtrecht awyde, 


Hob 


Jo 
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pol bee gainſt Venus dearlings all 
and Cupids taptiues cryde. 
Chen . gan to pꝛeache 
and by examples pzoue, 
Chat thouſand miſchiefes were p2ocurde 
by meane of guiletuli lone. - 
{bole Cities bzought to ſpople, 
and Realmes to ſhamefull ſack : 
where Kings and Rutcrs god aduice 
by meane of Louc did lack: 
Next Plutarch, Senec came 
ſcuerc in all his ſawes : 
who cleane defide pour wanton tricks, 
and ſcoꝛnde pour childiſh lawes. 
Inde not name the rraſt 
that Node as then in place: 
But thouſandes moze there were that ſonght 
pour Godhead to defate. 
When all the Hall was hulſht, 
and Sages all had donne : 
Then Reaſon that in tudgement ſate 
bir Ckilfull talke begonne. 
Sramercie Friends (quoth (he ) 
your counſell likes me well: 
But now lend care to Reaſons woꝛdes 
and liſten what J tell. 
What madneſſe map be moe 
than ſuch a Lozde to haue, 


J. J. 
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Who makes the chietetaine of dis bands 

aruke and raſkall laue: 

TWho wonted ts to pride 
in recompence of paine z 

A ragged recompence God wote 

that turnes to mere diſdaine : 

Who gladly would enſue 

a Conduct that is blinde: 

Oz thzall himſelte to ſuch a one 

as ſhewes himſelte vakinde 2 

N hat Ploughman would be glad 
to ſowe his (ode foz gaine, 

And reape whein Harueſt time comes on 
but tranaſle fo2 his paine ? 

What madman might endure 

to watch and warde fo2 nought - 

To ride, to runne, and laſt to loſe 

the recompence he ſought ? 

To waſte the dap in wo, 
and reſtleſſe night in care, 

And haue in ſtead of better fode 

but ſobbing foꝛ his fare z 

To bleare his cies with bzine 
and ſalted tearcs pſhead : 

To fozcc his fainting fleſh to fade, 
bis colour pale and dead z 

And to foꝛedoe with carke 


hts wzetched witherde hart? 


And 


And 
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And ſo to bʒœde bis bitter bale 
and batch his deadly ſmart z 
J ſpeake it to this fine, 
that plainely might appere 
Cupidos craft and guileſull guiſe 
to dim that ſtandeth here. 
N boſe cies with fanſies miſt 
and crro2s clowdes ate dim, 
By meane that he in Venus Lake 
and Cupids goulfe doth ſwim, 
And hath by ſodaine ſight 
of vnacquainted ſhape 
So firt his bart, as hope is paſt 
fo2 euer to eſcape, 
Anleſte to theſe mp wozdes 
a liſtning eare he lende: 
Which oft are wont the Louers minde 
and fanſite to offende, 
But he that would his bealth 
ſowz2e Dirops mull aſſap: 
Foz erie griete hath cure againe 
by cleane repagnaunt way. 
And who ſo mindes to quite 
and rid himſelfe from wo, 
Muſt ſeeke in time fo2 to remmue 
the thing that hurtes him ſo. 
Foz longer that it laſtes 
it frets the fardcr in 


J. l. 


at 
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Untill it growe to curceicffe maine 
by paſſing fell and ſkin. 
The Pyne that beares his head 
vp to the haughtic Skie, 
Would well haue bene remoude at firſt 
as daylie pꝛofe doth trie: 
A bich now no fo:ce of man 
no: engine may ſubuart : 
o wpde the crepingrotes are run 
by Naturcs ſubtile Art: 
o Loue bp lender fleight 
and little pame at furſt 
Could haue bene ſtopt, but hardly now 
though thou wouldſt doe thy wurft, 
Tbde wonted ſaw is true, 
ſhun Loue, and Loue will flee, 
But follow Leue and ſpite th noſe 
then Loue will follow thee. 
And thougy ſuch graffed thoughts 
on ſodaine map not die, 
Ne be fo2gone : pet pzocelle ſhall 
their farther growth deſtrie. 
No Giaunt fo2 his lyke 
can cleaue a knarrie Oke, 
Though be would ſ@ke to doe his wurfk 
and vtmoſt at a ſtroke : 
But let the mraneſt man 
baue ſpace to fell hum downe, 


Am 


2 
* 
Li 


$ ongs and Sonets. 


And he will make him bende his head 
and bꝛing his boughes to grownde. 

No fozce of falling ſhowze 
can pierce the arble ſtone, 

As will the often dzops of raine 
that from the gutters gone: 

MN heretoꝛe thou retchicfſe man 
my counſell with the mo 

3s, that thou peecemeale doe expell 
the loue that paines thee ſo. 

Kenounce the place where (hee 
doth make ſofournde and tap : 

Fo:ce not hir trayning trutbleſle eies, 
but turne thy face away, 

Thinke that the hurtfull hoke 
is couerde with ſuch baite: 

And that in ſuch a pleaſant plot 
the Serpent lurkes in waite. 

(Uaic well bir ſcoznefull chæœre, 
and thinke ſhx ſxkes thy ſpoyle : 


And though thp conqueſt were aucb 


map not acquite thy tople: 


Not pdle ſe thou be, 


take ape ſome charge in hande: 


And quickly ſhalt thou quench the flams 


of carelefſe Cupids bꝛande. 
Foz what (3 pꝛap pou) bꝛed 
Egiſtus foule defame ? 


Jig. 
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And made him ſpoken of ſo pll z 


wyat put him to the ſhame ? 
UA bat foꝛſte the Fole to lone. 


bis bealtly pdle lyfe 
as cauſe that he beſotted was 
of Agamemnons Wyte, 
If he had fought in field 
encountring with his Foe, 
On ſtatelp ſtœede, oz elle on fote 
with glaue had giuen the bloe : 
If be that Lecher lewde 
had warlick walles aſſailde 
With Cannon ſhot, oz bownſing Ramme 
bis fenced enmtes quailde: 
He bad not felt ſuch fo:ce 
of vile and beaſtlp ſin, 
Cupidos thafts had fallen ſhozt 
if he ha? buſte bin. 
TU bat Myrrha made to loue, 
o2 Byblos to deſite 
To quench the heate of hungrie lull 
and dames of filthy fire 2 
What Canace enfozcde 
to fte with frantick bzandes, 
In ſoꝛt as bp fo yelde hir ſelte 
vnd o hir bothers handes 7 
And other thouſand mo 
" of whoune the Poets wzlght 7 


Hough 
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in pdle thoughts delight. 

They ſpent their pouthfull peares 
in foule and filthic trade, 

They buſied not their pdle bzaines 
but God of Pleaſure made. 

N herefoze if thou (J (ap ) 
doll couct to auoyde 

Chat bedlam Bopes deccitfull Boe 
that others hath anopde: 

Cſchewe the pdle lyfe, 
flee, flæ from doing nought : 

Foz neuer was their pdle bꝛaine 

And when thoſe ſtoꝛmes are paſt 
and clowdes remoude away ! 

J know thou wilt on ( Reaſon ) thinke 
and minde the woꝛdes J ſay. 

Which are: that loue is rote 
and onely crop of care, 

Lhe bodies foe, the harts annop, 
and tauſe of pleaſures rare. 

Lhe ſickneſſe of the minde, 
the Fountaine of vnreſt : 

Zbe goulfe of guile, the pit of pane, 

of griefe the hollow Cheſt. 

A ſierie froſt, a flame 


that frozen is with Ile, 


J. liij. 


Nought elſe ( god fayth ) but foz they had 


Diſc mo- 
dities of 
Louc, 


- — es EO R"IER 
. — . A eo i wa 
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A heauſe burden light to beare, 
a Uertue fraught with Mice. 
It is a warlike peace, 
a ſafctie (ct in dꝛed, 
A dæpe diſpaire annext to hope, 
a famine that is fed. 
SWwete popſon fo: his taſte, 
a Pozte Charybdis leeke, 
A Scylla foz bis ſafetie thought, 
a Lyon that is mecke, 
And (by mp Crowne J ſweare) 
the longer thou doſt loue, 
The longer ſhalt thou liue a Thzall 
as trac of time will pꝛoue. 
UA heretoze retire in haſte 
and (pxde thx home againe, 
And pardned ſhall thy treſpalle bee, 
and thou cxempt from paine. 
Take Ucaſon fo: thy guide 
as thou haſt done of poze: 
And ſpite of Loue thou ſhalt not loue 
ne be a thzail nomozc, 
Repaire to Placoes ſchwle, 
and T ullies true aduice: 
Let Plutarch be and Seneca 
thy teachers to be wile. 
This long and learned tale 


had bzwſed ſo mp bzaine ; 1 
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As J fozthwith to Reaſon ran, 
and gaue ther vp in plaine. 
J now percelue his craft ; 

Foz Reaſon hath declarde at large 
bow he mp fredome raft, 

J ſee his pꝛomiſe is 

farre fapzer than bis pay: 

J finde how Cupid blearde mine eies, 
and made me run aſtray. | 

J wote how hungrie Hope 
hath led me by the lip, 

And made mee moue an endleſſe ſute 
well woꝛth an Dken chip. 

Her trainde mee all by truſt, 

J farde as Hounde at hatch : 

The leſſer fruite 3 fonnde, the moze 
J was p2ocurde to watch. 

Thus (mightie Lo2de ) J left 
thy lawes and ſfatutes ſtrong 

Fo; rapling Reaſons trifling talke 
and offcrd thee a wong. 

But now Dame Venus knowes, 
and thou hir ſonne canſt tell 

That JF within my couert hart 
doe loue thee paſſing well. 

Now fullp bent to be 
(lo thou wilt cleane put out 
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Of minde my paſſed iniuries ) 
thy man and Soul dier ſtout; 
Pyꝛeſt to obey thy will 
and neuer ſwarue againe, 
As long as Venus is of fozce 
and thou ſhalt kœpe thy Raſgne. 
I weighnot Tullies tale, 
ne pꝛating Platoes talke: 
Let Plutarch bouch what Plutarch tan, 
let ſkuruep Scnec walke. 
Olde Quid will 3 reade, 
whole pleaſant wit doth paſſe 
The reaſt, as farre as ſtubbozne tet le 
excells the bzickle Glaſſe, 
In him thy deedes of Armes 
and manly Parts appeerc, 
In him thy ſtately ſpoples are ſcene 
as in a Pirrour clœre. 
Thy mothers pꝛapſe and thine 
in him arc to be founde, 
Foz conqueſts which vou had in heauen 
and here by low on grounde, 
Fozgine my fo2mer guilt, 
fo2get ny paſſed topes: 
And graunt J may alpire againe 
vnto mp wonted topes, 
It ener man did loue 
* ſerae in better Ceede, 
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Then ſhape my wages fo the ſame 
and doe reſtraine mp mcede, 
But lo J fight in ficlde 
as fiercely as the be ſt: 
J hope that then pour Godhead will 
reward me with the reft, 


After miſaduenturescome 
good haps. 


Neuer thought but this that luck in fine 
Would to my will and fanſie well incline, 
Foz daylie pꝛote doth make an open ſhow 
That common courſe of things would haue it ſo. 
When ſtozmie clowds from darkned ſkpcs are fled, 
Then Phoebus ſhewes his gap and golden bed. 
His pꝛintelp pꝛide appteres when ſhowꝛes are paſt, 
And after dap the night enſues as faſt. 
Then winter bath bis trembling carkas ſhowne, 
And w bis troſtie fwte the ſpzing downe thzowne, 
Then in leapes Æſtas gap with gladſome glcames 
That Harueſt bꝛings : d2ies vp winter ſtreames. 
The Barck that bꝛoplde in rough and churliſh Scas 
At length doth reach a Poꝛt and place of eaſe. 
The wailefull warre in time doth peclde to peace, 
Lhe Larums lowde # Trumpets ſound doth ceale 2 
— — 
Ind Foztune feedes on t aunge, 
"I TAheretoze 
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Wherefoze doe not diſpaire thou louing Wight, 
Foꝛ Seas doe ebbe and flow by Natures might : 
From wozſe to god our haps are chaunged oft, 
And baſeſt tyings ſometimes are rayſde aloft. 
So Gods would baue, and Foztune doth agræ, 
EUbich pzofe appeeres and is expꝛeſt by mæ. 


To his Loue that controlde his Dogge 
for fawning on hir, 


A deede ( my Deare ) vou w2ong my Dog in this 
And ſhew pour ſelfe to be of crabbed kinde, 
That will not let mp fawning Wrhelp to kiſſe 
Pour fiſt, p faine would ſhew bys Maiſters minde ; 
A Paſltife were moze fit fo2 ſuch a one, 
That can not let hir Louers Dog alone. 
De in his kinde foz mee did ſeme to ſue, 
That earſt did ſtande ſo highly in pour grace, 
His Maiſters minde the wittie Spanell knewe, 
And thought his wonted Piſtreſſe was in plate: 
But now at laſt (god faith) J plainely ſee 
That Dogs moze wiſe than Women fricndly br. 
wa hercfoze ſince you fo cruclly entreate 
Py A help, not focing of his fawning chere, 
ou ſhew your ſclfe with pꝛide to be repleate, 
And to pour Friend pour Nature doth appeere: 
The Pzouerbe olde is verifidc in you, 


Loue mg and loue my Dog, and ſo adue. 


Both 


Songs and Sonets. 


Both J and he that ſiely Beaſt ſuſtaine 
louing well and bearing faithfull darts, 


02 
. ſpitous checks, and rigoꝛous diſdaine, 


#02 Friendfhip J. fo offred ſexuice he, 


Dame Elizabeth Arhundle 
of Cornewall. 


Tongue can tell the wo: 
what Pen erp:eſſe the plaint z 
Unleſſe the Pues helpe at nede 
| I fele my wittes to faint, 
pe that frequent the hilles 
and higheſt Holtes of all, 
Aſiſt mee with pour ſkilfull Q uilles 
and liſten when J call. 
And Phoebus, thou that ſitit 
amidſt the lcarned route, 
Doe way thy Bowe, and reach thy Lute 
and lap to ſounde it oute. 
belpe (learned Pallas) helpe 
to waite the fatali fall 
Ok hir, whoſe lyfe deſerues to be 
a Pirrour to vs all, 
Whoſe Parents were of fame 
as Leyiter well tan ſhowe: 


De 
u here both hath well deſerued fo; our parts, 


And pet thou neyther louſte the Dog no; met. 
Vpon the death of the aforenamed 
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with pearcs did wozſhip growe. 
Ok wo:thip was the bouſe 
from whence ſher toke hir line: 
And the a Dannat by diſcent 
to wozſhip did incline. 
A bat nde 3 pen the pꝛayſe > 
of hir that liude ſo well, 
That of it ſclfe doth peelbe a ſounde, 
we neede not ring the Bell. 
Wihilt Dannat did enſue 
Diana in the race, | 
A truer Nymph than Dannat was 
was neuer earſt in place. 
With Beautie ſo adzeſt 
with Uertue ſo adoznde?} 
Was none that moze tmbzaſte the god, 
no; at the wicked ſcoznde. 
When fieing Fame with Trumpe 
and blaſted bzute had bꝛougbt 
This Dannats thewes to courtlike eares 
(which Dannat neuer ſought ) 
To Court ſhe was pꝛocurde 
on Pꝛinteſſe to attende 
A ſcruice fit foʒ ſuch a one 
bic low2ing pearcs to ſpende. 
TM dere when ſhe dad remainde 


and ſerude the Pzincelle well, 


1 


Vet 


ol 
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A Woulfe by hap eſpide 
this ſtelte Lamme in place, 

and thought bir fitteſt foz his pzap: 
not gaſtly was his face, 

Not Woulflike were his cics, 

ne harriſh was his voice: 

Noz ſuch as Lammes might feare to heare 
but rather might retoice. 

A hart not bent to bate 
02 peelding p2ay to ſpill: 

Unto Licaon farre bnltke 
whoſe pleaſure was to kill, 

Arhundle was his name, 

his ſtock of great diſcent: 

Thoſe pꝛedeteſſozs all their lines 
in Aertues path had ſpent, 

He not vnlike the reſt 
behaude himſelfe ſo well, 

As he in fine became a Knight, 
ſo to his ſhare it fell, 

Thus was this Ladie faſt 
conioynde in ſacred knot: 


Whoſe pꝛime and tender peares were ſpent 


deuopde of launders blot. 
The match no ſoner made, 
when martage rites were donne: 
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But Dannat ranne hir race as right 
as ſhe bir courſe begonne. 
in wiuely bonde fo well, 
As ſhe from Colatinus wil 
of Chaſtice boze the bell. 
Vlyſſes wyfe did bluſh 
to hcare of Dannats pꝛayſe: 
Admetus Make (the god Alceſt ) 
did p-elde bp all hir Rapes. 
The Grekes might take in griefe 
of ſuch a one to beere, 
Tho koꝛ hir well deſerued fame 
could haue no Greekiſh Pere. 
Thus many peares were ſpent 
with god and ſothfaſt lpfe, 
Twirt Arhundle that wozthie knight 
and his app2oued witfe. 
Of whome ſuch Impes did ſpzing, 
ſuch fruite began to growe. 
Such iſſue did pzocede as we 
them by their bꝛaunches knowe. 
Lhe Oke will pelde no Grapcs, 
the Tline will beare no Hawes : 
Cche thing muſt follow kindly courls 
by Natures fired lawes. 
Cuen ſo that wozthie Tre 
ſuch kruite is ſe&ne to beate, 
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1s pet commends the with:ed lock 
and them to Melkin reare. 

£us did they line in top, 
tili chaunce and ſpitefull death 

Theſe louing Turtles did deufde 
and reft the Cock his bzeath. 

Then firſt the balc began, 
then black attpꝛe came on: 

And Dannats dꝛœtie dale was ſene 
wity neuer tinting mone. 

Naugyt might bir ſozrow ſwage, 
but ſtill Che did bewatle 

The Cinders of hir ſeuerd Make 
with teares of none auaile. 

deauen peares ſhe ſpent in wo © 
refuſing other Bake ; 

Foꝛ ſuch is Turtles kinde pou know 
they will none other take. 

J doubt where Dido felt 
the like tozmenting rage, 

A hen that the guilefull Cueſt was gone 
that lapde his fapth to gage. 

This Dannats vertues wert 
ſo rie and eke ſo rare, 

1s few with hir fo2 honeſt life, 
and wiſedome might compare. 

Minerua did ſofourne 


within that wiuclyp bzeft : 


KJ, 
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Vir derdes declarde that in hir dead 


f 


Dame Pallas was a gueſt. 


But what we couct molt 


o2 chieteſt hold in pꝛice, 

Witd gredie gripe of darting death 

is reaued with a trice. 

The cruell Siſters tha 
were all in one agre de, 

To let the ſpindle run no moze 

but ſh2id the fatall thꝛeœde. 

And foztunc, (to expꝛeſſe 

what ſwing and ſway ſhe bare 

Allowde them leaue to vſe thetr fozce 
vpon this Jewell rare. 

Thus hath the Melkin won, 

and we a loſſe ſuſkainde : 

Thus bath hir Cozſe a Ulaute found out, 
bir Sp2ite the Heauens gainde. 

Since ſobbing will not ſerue, 
nc ſhedding tcarcs auaile 
To bꝛing the ſoule to Coꝛps againe 

bis olde and wonted Gaile : 
Leauc oft to bath hir one 
with Niobs teares ſo long, 
Fo2 thou ſhalt aide hir naught at all 
but put chp ſelfe to wꝛong. 
AV ich that hir ſoule map reach 
the place from whence it came: 


an 
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And ſhe be guerdond foz hir life 
with neuer dying kame. 

Foz ſure ſhe well deſerude 

to hauc immoztall pꝛapſe, 

And lawde moꝛe light than dert Sunne 
o2 Phœbus golden rapes. 

It ought my llender ſkill 
02 w2pting were of pow2:e, 

No pꝛoteſſe of ingratcfull time, 
bir vertues ſhould deuoure, 


Diſprayſe of women that allure 
and loue not, 


Pen ſo pou ve w in Uerſle 

and Poets times repozt, 

C Df Lucrece, and Viyſles wife 

0 that lyues in honeſt ſozt. 

When Hippo commes by hap 
02 god Alceit pfeare, 

And other ſome that by deſert 
with Fame renowmed were, 

Then pou with haſtte dome 

and raſhfull ſentence ſtraight, 

Will vaunt that women moze and leſſe 

were all with vertue fraight, 

And, fo; thoſe fewe that ſiude 
in wiuclp bonde ſo well, 10 
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Pon will eſteme the reaſt by thoſe 
that onelp bare the bell, 
But follow ſounde aduice, 
let eche recepue hir dome, 
As eche in vertue did ſur mount, 
02 ſit in higheſt rome. 
So cleane was neuer ſede 
pũtted, but among | 
Fo2 all thcir paynes were weedes that grew 
to put the graine to w2ong. 
Lhe troupe of honeſt Dames 
thoſe Griſels all are gone: 
No Lucrece now is left aliue, 
ne Cleopatra none. 
Thoſe dayes are all ppaſt, 
that date is fleted by: 
T hep mp2rozs were Dame Nature made 
bir (kilfnll bande to try. 
No b courſe of kinde exchaungde 
doth peelde a wozſer graine, 
And women in theſe latter ycarcs 
thoſe modeſt Patrones ſtaine. 
Deceit in their delight, 
great fcaude in friendly lokes : 
They ſpople the Fiche fo2 friendſhips ſake 
that houer on their hokes, 
{hep bupe the baite to deare 
that ſo their kr dome loze ; 


And 


nd 
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And they the moze deteittull are 
that ſo can craft and gloze, 

With beautie to allure, 

and murder with diſdatne : 


where ruth af right ſhould raigne 
Do Pemphite Crocodile 
(as we in Poets fine ) 


Where Nylus with bis ſcnenfold ſtreame 


to Seaward doth incline 
With ruthleſſe trickling teares 
and lamentable ſounde, 
Che ſielp beaſt with pittie moude 
doth cruelly confounde, 
So Yarmapdes in the dd 
and Sp:cns \tweetely ſing, 
Till they the muſing Bariner 
to ſpedie death doc bzing. 
Now Helen fo? hir traine 
with Dian may compare : 
Such ſundꝛie Helens now are found, 
and Dians Nymphes fo rare. 
Who if by craft eſpie 
thy Senſes once to bende, | 
And bow by Cupids ſubtile bzeach 
that burning gleames doth ſende: 
Then will thip ſ&ke in haſte 


by fozce of fciendly blinck, 
d. 0. 


What moze may be gainſt womens kinde 
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their beauties ſhape to finck. 
Which if be bzought to paſſe, 
then baue they their deſtre: 
And ſtanding farre doe ſmile to ſee 
the flaming of the fire. 
Lhenloke thep on a lofe, 
and neuer once repaire 
To ende the ſtrife that they haue ſtirrde 
twirt Loner and Diſpaire. 
As Shepheards when they (x 
the Oandert foc in (nare 
Retoyce, that from their foldes of late 
their ſielp cattle bare: 
Oz Bop that knowes the Foule 
to be tn pithole caught, 
That wontcd was to ſteale the tale 
and ſet the ſnare at naught: 
So wily Women wont 
to laugh, when ſo they ſpie 


TH Wight ytrapnde by truſt 


poynt and pinch to die. 
But if ſach chaunce doc chaunce 
as often chaunce we ſc ) 
Che fiſh that carſt was bandge on Poke 
bp better chaunce be krer, 
Ik he by bappie hap 
doe caſt off Cupids poke, 


Not 


Qt 
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Not ſetting of their Loue a Leeke 
that gaue the cruell ſtroke : 
Then are remoude the clowdes 
of bir diſoainfull bꝛow: 
and frfendſhips flod that earſt was dye 
afreſh begins to flow. | 
Then wꝛeſteth ſhee bir grace, 
and makes a ſeeming ſhow 
as though ſhe ment no chaunge at all, 
ne would hir Heſtes fozgo. 
Thus are they fright with wples 
whome Nature made ſo platine. 
Thus Sinons ſhifts they put in bꝛe 
their purpoſe to attaine. 
Wherefoze let be our care 
VIyſſes trade to trie: 
And ſtop our eares againſt the ſounde 
of Srꝛens when they trie. 
Think when thou ſeſt the baite 
whereon is thy delite, 
That bidden Hohes are bard at bande 
to bane ther when thou bite. 
Think well that popſon lurckes 
in ſhape of Sugar ſwete : 


And where the freſheſt flowzes are ſens 


there molt beware thy tete. 
But chie y Women ſhoune 
and follow mine adutce, 10 
F A. 0 


— — 
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Ik not, thou mayit perhaps in p2oufe 
of folly beare the pꝛice. 
To truſt to rotten boughes 
the daunger well is ſcene! 
To treade the tylies trap vawares 


bath alwapes perill bœne. 
Hane Medea ſtill in minde, 


let Circe be in thought : 


And Helen that to voter (ack, 


both Greece and Troie hꝛeught 

Let Creſide be in coumpt 

and number of the mo, 

TUho fo2 bir lightnefCc may pzcſamec 
with kalſeſt on the r ow: 

Elie would ſhe not bane left 
a Troian fo: a Greeke. 

But what? by kinde che Cat will hunt, 
hir Father did the like. 

As wylie arg their wittes, 
ſo are their tongues vntrue: 

Tinconſtant and ape ficeting mindes 

that moſt imbꝛace the nue. 

Ahen fired is their fapth 
it reſtes on bꝛittle ſande : 

And when thou demſte them ſurſte of all 
they beare ther but in hande. 

Though Argus were aliue 

whoſe eics in number were 


fs 


As 
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4s many as the Peacock p:owde 
in painted plume doth beare : 

vet women by their wyles - 

and well acquainted dzifts, 

Could ſone deceine bis waking head, 
and put dis eies to ſhifts. 
Naught haue they narde at all 
Cyllenus Pipe to blow 
To fo2ge their fraude, their tongues will ſerue 

as learned wꝛiters ſhow, 
Firſt trie and then tell 
52 I haue ſayde well 


For without a triall 
There vailes no deniall. 


Of a Phiſition and a Soothſayer. | 


V ARCKE felt hinrſeife diſeaſde, 
tte @othſayer ſayd: There bee 
Dire pet remainder dales of life, 
no mo (Friend Marcke)to thæ 
Then ſkilfull Alcon came, 
he felt the pulſes beate: 

And out of bande this Marcus dide, 
there Phiſick w2ought bis feate, 
Lhis ſhowes Phiſition doth - 

the Sothſaper farre excade : 
Fo2 thone can make a hegt diſpatch, 


when thother makes no ſpxde. 


A con- 


Eprtaphes, Epiprams, 
A controuerſie of a conqueſt in 


Lone twixt Fortune 
and Venus. 


lillt Fiſcher keſt his line 
the houering fiſh to hoke: 

By hap a rich mans 

the fiſher keſt hir loke, 

Shyc& fryde with frantick Loue, 
they maride eke at laſt: 

Thus Filſher was from lowe eſtate 

in top of Trcaſare plaſt. 

Stode Foꝛtune by and ſmylde: 

bow lay you (Dame) quoth he 

To Venus: was this conqueſt pours, 
oz is it due to mice 2 

Twas J (quoth Vulcans Wife ) 

with helpe of Cupids Bowe, 

That made this wanton wench to rage, 
and match hir ſclfe ſo lowe, 

Not ſo : twas Foztune 3 

that bzought the Trull in place: 

And Foꝛtune was it that the man 
lde ſo in Mapdens grace. 

By Foztune fell their lone, 

twas Foꝛtune ſtrake the ſtroke : 

Then detter is this man to mx 

that did the match pꝛouoke. Th 


The 


| Songs and Sonets. 


TheLouer yoweth how ſo euer 


he be guerdoned to loue 
faithfully. 


Nthankull thougd ſhe were 
and hai diſdainefull bzawe, 


V 


Regarding wught my conſtant hart, | 


ne fo:cing cf hir vowe : 
Since ſowen t; the ſeede 
of faithfullfriendſhips loꝛe, 
Vnconſtant will J ncuer be 
ne bꝛeake mx Beſt therefoze, 
Let Foztune vie bir fozce 
ſo Cupide ſtande mine apde, x 
And Cyprid laugh with loucly loke, 
J will not be afraydc. 
By mee the Noble kinde 
of man (hall net be ſhame, 
Rttoꝛde though mee (yall neuer fozce 
our ſequell be defamde. 
Albe that I conſume 
my greene and growing pouth, 
ea age and all without rewardc 
pet nill 7 (warue my truth, 
Eche that ſhall after come, 
and line when J am dv, 
This louing hart ſhall well deicrte 
the Rey of perfitc truſt. 


63 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


Hir, while mp vitall bzeath 


Pea, after death in 
bal 
Pry will 3 — — 
= ſhe mp ſcruice true 
— — not at all, 
ruth . 
92 it to mercie — 5 


In ſtay my Loue ſha 
Il ta 
J will not falſe my — n 


At bzeake my fo2iner 
02 pꝛomiſe to 1 2 
g's ſhall neuer fozcc 
—— ndſhip once awzte : 

— J traue immoꝛt ali Gods 
= ou will let me dic, 

- ido ſtill complaine 
— cane v_ 

to Carth 

the moſt vnfapthfull —4 _ 
Untruſtie Theſeus eke 

let Ariadne cleepe 
from his friend! 

pled in lumbzing ſleepe J 33 
Do let Medea blame ; 
the Knight that won the Fliſc, 


What fozced nanght at all 
tn 
| bir cleapings and hir tries = 


theſe fainting timmes ſhall mone : 


Haut 


aue 


A wofull Might bis hapleſſe hap rehearſe, 
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| 


| pauethou the faythfull hart 


of thine alursd Friende, 
Cre he be of that retchleſle care 
the Dunne aw3zte (hall wende. . 
A here ſo thou pelde dim grace 
02 as an outcaſt hon: 
erpec dis fozmer plighted Belt 
as thou to toe baſlt don. 
Loue will be neuer blame 
ne Venus lawes fo:go, 
Life ſoner ſhall than loue decreaſe 
his faith is fired ſo, 


He ſorrowes the long abſence 
of his Ladie. P. 


( my Pule) renue the woes 


Dw once againe 
N ivich ear thou haſt in dwlefull dittie ſong, 


Foz greattrtauſe of ſozrow not aroſe 
To mx at all, than now of late is ſpzong: 
1s pou ſhall heare in ſad and ſolemne Uerſe, 


Come (Clio) come with penſiue Pen in hande 
And cauſe thy ſiſters chaunge their cherefull voice, 
Ve furies fell that lurcke in Plutoes lande, 

Come ſkip ts Skies, and rapſe a dwlefull noice : 
Helpe to lament the Louers wofull chaunte, 
And let Alecto leade the lothſome daunce- 


All 


— 


| Epitaphes, Epi 


F, 
Al pe that Ladies are of Lymbo Lake . 
Mitd billing vatre, and Snakte bulh bede d, 


Pour beddes of ſtæle and dankiſh Dennes fozſak 
And Stix with ſtinking Sulpher all infeg. 
Doe what vou map to apde mp carefull Nuill, 
And helpe to ring a Louers latter knill. 
And time (J trow) uch che from tence is fled 
Who was the guide and giuer of my bꝛeath, 
15p-whome J was with wiſhed pleaſure ſed 
And haue cſcapte the rutbleſſe bande of death r 
TW ho was the Rey and Cable of my b6ſe;///: - 
That made me ſcape Charybdis taxefull dass. 
A Starre whereby to ſteare mp bodies Bark, 
And ſhip of ſoule to ſhoare in ſafetie bzing, 
To quite my Cozſe from painefull pining cark, 
And ficrie fo2ce of craftie Cupids ſting : 
Euen ſhe that me from Syllas ſhelfe did ſh2owde, 
Chat light is loſt, that Lodcſtarre vnder clowde. 
UW hoſe abſence bzevcs the tempeſt J ſuſtaine 
and thoughts ſo clowdie black to be, 
And teares from ſwolen cics to raine, 
And cyurlith gale of ſurging ſighes to flee ; 
That Ancoꝛ ſcarce ng harbour J may haue 
From depe diſpaire mp bꝛoken Ship to ſaue. 
The Nubie from the Ring is reft J finde, 
The fople appcres that vnderneath was ſet: 


The Saint is gone, the Shine is left behinde, 


Lhe Filh is ſtapte, and here remaines the Pat: 
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.- e ſoʒ me is none but this, 

To walle the want of hir that is my blifſe. 

*] curlle the Wight that cauſve bir hence to go, 

3 hate the Hoꝛſe that hence bir Coꝛſe conuaide, 

he Bit, — all J curfſc aroe, 

and ought that elſe might this hir iourney ſtaide: 

J turtle the place where ſhe doth now ſotourne, 

And that whereto ſhe mindes to ſhape retourne. 
My mouth, that kiſt hir not befoze the went, 

Pine eies, that did not ſe ke to ſe bir face, 

Py head, that it no matter did inuent, 

Py hande, that it in Paper did not plate: 

Py feete, that they refuſdc to trauel lis, 

Pp legges J curſſe that were ſoloth to go. 

My tongue, that it to parle did then pꝛocure 

To vtter all mp cloſe and couert minde, 

To dix who long bath had my woundes in cure, 

Jn whome ſuch ruth and mertie J did finde ; 

Pp hart J curſle, that ſonght not to bew2ap 

It ſelfe to hir oz ere ſhe went hir wap. 
And laſt m ſelfe and erie thing beſide, 

Pp lite, mp limmes, my carrion Coꝛſe J curſſe; 

Daue hir foz whome theſe tozments J abide, 

That of mp lyfe is onely well urſe : | 

loue ſhꝛoude hir ſalfe, and keepe bir from annoy, 

And — bir ſone to mths — — 8 
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To 


Epitaphes, Eprprams, 
To his Louer long ablent, 


declaring his tor- 
ments. 


Lingring Lone, O Friends 
that abſent art ſo long, 

Where ſo thou be, the Gods thee guide 
and quit ty cozſe from wzong; 

And ſende the harmeleſſe health, 
and ſafelp to reuart, 

How ſone pour ſcife may deeme ſull well 
to ſaue a dying hart. 
Foz ſince pour partucs J 

baue lead a lothſome ſtate: 
And ſaue the hope of your returne 
naught might my woes abate. 
And will pou know the time 
bow I haue ſpent away 
And doe pou long in ruthfull rume 
my toʒments to ſuruap ? 
T bough but with wxping etes 
I map the ſame recite : 
Pet naptheleſſe the truth herein 
to thee (mp Friend) J waite. 
When flickring Fame at firſt 
vnto mine eares had bzought 


{That you to trauell were addzeft, 
and fixed was pour thought 


I 
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In London long to lodge, 
and fie our friendly ſoile: 
Then Dolour firſt in daunted Cozps 
and wounded bꝛeaſt did boile, 
telt how griefe did gine 
0 onſet on my hart, 
And ſozrow ſware that penſſue pangues 
ſhould neuer thence depart, 
With clinching clawes there came, 
and talents ſharply ſet, 
A flock of greedie griping woes 
my grunting hart to fret, 
The moꝛe J ſought the meane 
by pleaſant thought to eaſe 


| Þygrowing griefe,the moze J felt 


increaſe mp new diſeaſe. 
When other laught foz top, 
it bzought to. minde my woe: 


U ben Muſick akte their ſozrowes, then 


my ſecret ſoꝛe did growe. 
When they at meate were ſet 
their daintie fode to taſte, 
Inſtead of Viands, hartie ſghes 
1 had fo2 mp repaſte. 
When Bacchus came to Bade, 
and eche to other dzincks! 
Py ſwolen floud of ſalted teares 


did onerflow his bzincks, 
Li. 
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Epitaphes „e Pigrams, 


And out didguſhe amaine 


of dzinke to Gande in ſtede 
To me, that of ſuch monſtrous meate 
as ſoxrow was did fede, 
From boꝛde to bed J go 
in hope to finde relicke, 
And by ſome plcaſant nap to rid 
my troubled Ghoſt from griefe ; 
But lumbzing lleepe is ficd, 
and Morpheus ſhewcs his ſpigbt: 
That will not prelde one minuts reaſt 
in all a Winters nighf,. - 
© Lozdc, what ſundzie kindes 
of care doe then begin 
Taſſault mp wearte waking head, 
and trembling hart within 
A thouſand thoughts ariſe, 
eche thought bis tozment bzings: 
And thus the lothed night z ſpend 
and feele bow ſoꝛrobo ſpꝛings. 
And if in dawning chaunce 
ſome dꝛouping l pe to light 
Upon the care full Tozſc that thus 
bath ſpent the waiting night: 
It ſtandes in little ſteade, 
ſio dꝛeadfull arc mp dzeames 
As thep by foꝛte of wo pꝛocute 


mme cies to tunnc with eames. 8 


| 


2 
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Then bathe J bed with bzine, 
and clop mp couch with teares: 
And mid my lle pe thy grieſlp Ghoſt 
in ſtraungie ſozt appeares. 
* with ſuch friendly face 
zoln of gladſome cheare 
thou hadft : thoſe loucly lokes 
"2 blincks are all ace. * 
Poze grimmer is pour gr ace, 
mo2c cope pour tountnante eake, 
Poze low2ing lokes than were of poze 
and Bꝛow moze bent to wzeake. 
In hande mx thinkes 3 ſœ 
thx holde the hatefull unpfe 
To ſlea tqy Friend; and foz god will 
to rcaue deſerued lyfe, 
NA hercwith JF wake afright 
and ſtraine mp pillow kaſt, 
To garde me from the cruell tole 
vntul pour wꝛath be paſt. 
At length J ſce it plaine 
that fanſic did enfoꝛce 
Unto his vgly monſtrous dꝛeame 
my wcake and ſlumbzing Coꝛſe, 
I vewe thy ſecret hart, 
and how it longs to ber 
With him that fo2 vnfapned loue 
iinpawnde his faith _—_ l 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Foꝛ mercie then I call 
of pou that iudge ſo pll, 
Whoſe plcaſure is to garde pour Friend, 
and not pour Foe to kyll. 
Ol dꝛeames a thouſand ſuch 
eche night J haue a ſhare, 
To bannilh lxepe from pining Cozſe 
and nurſe mp care, 
Thus day and night J line, 
thus night and dap J die: 
In death J fele no ſmart at all, 
in life great wo J trie. 
A beretoꝛe to rid my griefes 
and banniſh all annoie: 
Retire from Greece, and doe ſoiourne 
here with thy Friend in T rote. 
Who longes to ſe thy face 
and witneſſe of thy tate : 
And partner be of thp delights 
bis furious fits to bate, 


To Browne of light beliefe. 


ware my Browne of light beltefe, 
JH truſt not befoze pou trie: 


ro vnder cloke of great god will 
doth faincd frfendſhip lie. 

As wylie Adder lurcks in leaues 

and grer neſt graſſe of all, 


And 


Am 
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And ſtings the ſtalking Tight that thought 


no daunger would befall, 
do is the plaine vnplapted man 
by ſubtile dealing guilde 
And ſoneſt \narde by ſubtile ſhifts 
of him that ſmothlp ſmilde. 
We neuer le the frowning Friend 
that frets to outwarde ſhowe, 
Begulle oz (ke to falſe his Frtend, 
as doth the flering Foe : 
The Palkife Dog is vopded well 
that barcks oꝛ ere he bite: 
But (oh) the Cur is cruell that 
doth neuer barck a whit. 
Deale thou as Courtpers daply doe, 
in woꝛdes be franck and fre, 
Dpeake fapꝛe and make the weather clœre 
to him that gybes with ther. 
Foz ſo thou ſhalt aſſured ſtande 
from hurt to be as farre, 
as from the grounde of true god will 
thoſe gloſing Marchaunts are. 
1 wiſcdome to beware of Moulkes, 
and Fores guilefull guiſe : 
Foz tone is craftie by his kinde, 
the other paſſing wile. 
do that it is a matter harde 
their double dzifts to fl: 
A. 1. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
But pet thou ſhalt anopde the wozſt 


if thou be rulde by mer. 
(p) G.T. 


That Death is not ſo muchto be feared 
as day lie diſeaſes are. 


Hat: pſt not follie fo2 to dꝛead 
W and ande ol Death in feare, 
That mot ber is of quiet reaſt, 
and griefes away doth weare ?! 
That bzings relcaſe to want of welth, 
and poze oppꝛeſſed TU igbtes 2 
He comes but once to moꝛtall men, 
but once fo2 all be ſmites. 
Uas neuer none that twiſe hath felt 
of cruell Death the knife: 
But other griefes and pining paines 
doc linger on the life, 
And oftentimes on ſclfc ſame Tozſe 
with furious fits moleſt, 
TA yen Death bp one diſpatcht of life 
doth bꝛing the ſoule to reſt. 


The E picures counlell,cate, 
drinke, and plaie. 
MP Friend, where as thou ſeſt thy ſclfe 
to be a man in dæde, 


Cake, 


k; 
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3 play, with pzefent loves 
thy greedie fanſte feede, 
F02 J (thou ſx) am duſt become 
that earſt ſo welthic was: 
J baue that J aline dio cate, 
the reaſt away did paſſe, 
{hat ſo J pode in pampꝛed paunch - 
and to my guts conualde, 
To gaping grounde with me J boze, 
the reaſt behinde is aide, 
Pp haughtie buildings buge to ſe, 
my Turrets and mp traine, 
y Yozſe, my Boundcs, my cofred Coine 
fo2 others doe remaine, | 
Whercfoze a Ppzronr make of mee 
and dzowne thee in delight: 
Foz Death will ſwærpe away thy welth 
and reaue thy pleaſures quight, 


The Aunſwere to the vile and canckred 
counſell of the dutragious 
Epicute. 


Friend, fozthat J ſe my ſelfe 


M to be a man in derde, 
Thy quaffing counſell 7 refuſe, 


vnleſſe to ſerue mp neede, 
] muſe no whit that thou art duſt, 
thp vealtly lyuing here 
Liv. 
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Wag 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Mas meane to bzing the to thy bane, 
— ſoner foz thy chere. 
u thoughts to pamper paunch, 
but thou didſt feede pwis "I 
The gredie Wozmes that gnaw thy guts, 
fo2 them a daintie diſh. 
Sad reaſon that thou ſhoul>ft fozao 
and leaue thy gods bebinde, 
So that a beaſt ſo lyke a beaſt 
didſt line againſt thy kinde. 
A man in name, no man in deeds 
thou art that counſelſt met 
To line as thou haſt liude, and die 
a Monſter like to the. 
Foz ſince thy lyfe ſo lothſome was, 
and ſhametfull eke thy death: 
J will beware, and make a Glaſſe 
of the whilſt 3 haue bzeath, 
To ſhunne thp fluttiſh ſinfull ca, 
thy tipling and thy topes. 
Foz after death thoſe pleaſures pale 
as did thy fickle iopes. 


Of Homer and his birth. 


He Poet Homer Chius clatmes, 
Colophon doth the lecke: 

And Smyrne ſweares that be is birs 
that was the learned Grecke. 


Of 


of 
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Of Salamine ſome ſay he was, 

of 16 other ſome; 

And diuers make repozt that he 
of Theſſale line did come. 

Thus ſundzed and deuſded are 
the peoples mindes of the, 

(Thou Pzincely Poet ) but my thought 
with neyther doth agre. 

#02 J aſſuredly ſuppoſe 
and deeme the Þeauenly @peare 

Thy ſople, and Pallas lap the wombe 
that did thp bodp beare, 

Hir bzeaft (the Dug) that thou didſt ſuck 
in Cradle when thou layſt ; 

With haughtie ſtile ſo much (thou Greeke ) 

thy mazed head diſmayſk, 


That Time conquereth all things. 
ſaue the Louers paine. 


as neuer Bull ſo fell 
G with wzincklc fronted face, 


# 


2 and tople the ground apace, 
Lhe Hoꝛſe pbzed in Holte 
and fed in luſtie Leaſe 
Jn Time will champe the fomie Bit 
his Riders will to pleaſe. 
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But Time would make him peld to poke 


Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
The Lions that are wade 
and raging in their kinde, 
By trackt of Time thetr kæpers know 
in wyome they friendſhip finde. 
Whoſe Beaſtes that come from Inde 
and fartheſt partes of all, 
Jn Time doe ſwerue their ſauage ſect 
and to their dutic fall, 
Time makes the Grape to growe 
and Uine to ſpzeade at large, 
So that the ſkin ſcarſe able is 
to holde bis inwarde charge: 
Do Ceres frnite doth ſpꝛoute 
by fozce of growing Time, 
Thich makes the ſtrength of hidden ſirbe 
into the ſtalke to clime. 
Time makes the tender twig 
to bouſteous tr to grow: 
It makes the Oke to ouerloke 
the lender ſhꝛubs bylow. 
It frets the Culter keene 
that cuts the froting ſople, 
It fozceth hardeſt Flint of all 
and Marble to recople. 
Time bozeakefull math ſubdues 
it bꝛeaketh angers gall, 
And eche diſcaſe in Time hath helpe 2 
thus Time doth conquer all. 


Thougd 


gd 
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Though theſe and other like 
by pꝛoceſſe are pꝛocurde, 

Pet naptheleſſe my feſtred wounds 
can not in Time be curde, 

Foz that which ſendeth ſalue 
and comfoꝛt to the reaſt, 

Doth cauſe mp ranckling ſcze to rage 
and dubble in mp bzeaſt. 

As ſpꝛings that from a Pount 
doe take their do wnewarde ſourſe 

To whome there map no barre be found 
to ſtop their headlong courſe ; 

So Loꝛdlike Loue pſtaulde 
and ceazde in pxlding minde 

Pay not be diſpoſeſt againe, 
ſuch is his ſtatelp kinde. 


To his Friend riding to Londonwarde. 


S T roylus did reiopte 
| when Creſid pelded grace, 
And dained bim from ſeruite true 
ſonere hir hart to place: 
Do haue J ſopde ( mp Deare ) 
fo2 friendſhip which J founde, 
And louc requited with the like 
which curde mp carcfull wounde. 


And he full ſhʒullp ſhzight 
and dole his wofull chaunce, 


mn 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Dn Greekith Stede from Trotan towne 
when Creſid gan to pzaunce 
And leaue the lyked ſople 

where did ſotourne hir tote, 
I meane the wozthy Troylus 

and louingſt pouth in T roie 
Euen ſo J waltle at thy 
departure would thou wiſt, 
And out I crie a wzetched Wight 

that thought bhimſelfe pbliſt. 
O London lothſome lodge 
why doſt thou now pꝛocure 
Dy Loue to leaue this pleaſant ſoyle 


that hath my hart in cure : 
Since needes it muſt be ſo 


gaineſend hir home in haft: 
Let bir retire with barmeleſſe health 
that ſickleſſe dente ts paſt. 
mi a god account 
of hir that is my ſole, 
And ſend hir to hir Troylus 
that longs fo2 hir in Troie. 


Ofthe Raine and clowdy weather at the 


time of his Friends departure 
from Troie. 


O meruaſle though the Sunne doe hide his hed 


And vnder clowde do ä 


N 


bed 
19:2) 
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72 
go wonder that the Skie hjs teare s doth ſhed 
And with his ſtreames increaſe the water bzwkes ; 
Che cauſe is knowne , the pzofe is paſſing plaine, 
Py Loue and J be ſundzed to our paine. 
Now the is gone that did ſuſtaine my bzeath 
And ſane my ſhip of body from the wꝛack, 
By whome J ſcapte the cruell hands of Death 
Which thought to bzing my Coꝛſe to btter (ack; 
The Melkin wepes and belpes me to bewalile 
With guſhing ſhowzes the loſſe of mine auaile. 
Wherefoze, O Heauenlp ſtates that Rulers bee 
Of ſtarrie Skies from whence theſe teares diſcende 
And fluſh ſo faſt as moztall Wights doe ſe ; 
Ok ruth in needefull time my woes to ende, 
Pꝛocure mp Lone to make returne in poſt, 
Logard from griefe hir Friends afflicted ghoſt, 
It not, with flaſhing flame and thunder dint 
By Vulcan fozgde and hammerd foz the nones, 
Conſume to duſt my fleſhe my wo to int, 
And with thy Pace (O Ioue) bnioint my bones: 
Chat by ſuch ſcath and loſſe of vitall bꝛeath 
J may auotde a wozſe and ſtraunger death, a 
Fo2 like the tæne that now mp hart ſuſtaines 
Was neuer felt noz ſuch oppzeſſing cart: 
Of koꝛce my life muſt peelde to pinching paines 
Of halting Death, the fits ſo furious are: 
Which tyough be ſo, when J am wꝛapt is Clay, 
(Py ſoule) to pix thou ſhalt repaire and ſay. hk 
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That whilſt the lyfe would ſuffer me to worn 
With moztall WightS, my bar: was bis at will, 
And now my Spindle bath bis courſe yzonne 
And twiſt is none yleft, chou wilt fulfill 
Lhe dutie which thy Baiſter ought of right. 
And which de would accompliſh if he might. 


Ofa couetous Niggard, and a 
needie Mouſe. 


ASclep epiad that gre die Carle, 
by foztune found a Poule 
(As he about bis lodgings lokte ) 
within his niggich houſe. 
The chiding Chutffe began to chafe, 
and ( ſparefull of his chere ) 
Demaunded of the ſielpy Bealt 
and ſapde what makſte thou here? 
vou nede not ſtand in feare (god Friend) 
the (mpling ouſe replide: 
J come not to deuoure pour Cates 
but in pour houſc to hide. 
Ho man this Piſer J account 
that chid this hurtleſſe Elte: 
No Mouſe the Pouſe, but wiſer than 
the Patch that owde —— _ 


e 
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A pretic Epigram ofa Scholer, that 
hauing read Vergils Eneidos, 
maried a curſt Wyfe. 


Scholer ſkülde in Vergils Uerſe 
and reading of his boke 
(Arma virumq) that begins, 
was caught in Cupids hahe. 
At length to mariage flat he fell, 
when wedding dap was don, 
T oplay dic pzancks, ano bob the Fole 
the ſh:zowiſh Wife begon, 
Lhe Huſband daplte felt the fiſtes 
and buffets of his M ite: 
Untill at laſt he thus began 
to plaine of painetuli life, 
(Db Caititte mer) the Scholer cryde 
well wozthy of this wo, 
Foz Arma J Virum read 
in Vergill long ago: 
Pet could not ſe to ſcape the plague 
whereof the Poet ſpake. 
No doubt that Noble fo; 
a P2ophet J will 
Foz Arma now Virumq J 
both day and night ſuſtaine | 
At home, J nede not runne to @chole, 


to ceade the Uerſe againt. 
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 Epitaphes, Epigrams 
3 » 
Mould (V1rum ) were away, and then 
let (Arma) doe their wurſt: 

But when 3 matcht with ſuch a ſhzelw * 
"  Ithink à was accurtt. 


Toa yong Gentleman of ta- 
king a Wyfe. 


Leu pou with gredie minds to leade a lyfe, 
That pleaſant is in deede, and voyde of care: 

A neuer wiſhe pou then to take a Wpfe 

Noz ſet pour fete in craftie Cupids ſnare. 

A filthie Trull is pzkeſome to the eie, 

A gallant girle allures the lokers minde: 

A wanton wench will hane the head to die, 

An aged Trot to lpke is hard to finde. 

A bearing TWyfe with bats will clop thee ſoze, 

A greater carcke than childzcns care is none, 

A barraine beaſt will greene thee ten times moe, 

Vo ioy remaines when hope of fraite is gone. 

Whercfo;e let wputing go, lpue Cingle ape, 

Apply the Boke and bande the Ball among: 

A ſh!cw (we ſx ) is wedded in a dap 

But cre a man can ſhift his handes tys long. 


The Aunſwere for taking a Wyfe. 


Lx pou with gradte minde tobleare mine eie 
And make me thinke of n . 


2 
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1 cannot deeme ſo vil of wpuing J. 
Co loue and wed fo2 lone is perfite bliſſe. 
A filthy trull (you ſap) is lothſome ſight, 
put caſc the be not paſſing fatre to ve we: 
Jt ſhe with vertue do the want requight 
Of comelp ſhape thou haſt no cauſe to tue. 

A gallant girle allures the tokers minde, 
That ſhall we (ap the womans is the ſhame z 
Bicauſe the tlæteſt eyes by courſe of kinde 
Can not abide the Sunne, is he to blame z 

A wanton wench to die will haue the hed, 
Canſt thou not ſe& betoꝛe thou wade io farce ? 
His be the hurt that lokes not cre he wed, 

Te Huſband may the woman make 02 marre, 

Put caſe an aged trat be ſome what tough z 
If copne (hee bzing the care will be the leſſe, 

I th baue ſtoze of muck and godes pnough 


A bearing Mike doth make the huiband glad, 
A greater iop than Childzens may not be: 
A barraine wench ſometime muſt needes be had 
Chete doth not fruite ſpꝛing ont of euerp tre. 

Do that 3 finde no reaſon, none at all 
In that thou wilſt a man to ſingle life, 
And quite to ſhun the comfo2t that map fall 
And daylie doth to him that bhatb a Wife, 


Lhou nedſte not fozce ſo much ot hand ſomneſſe. 
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Foz fare though ſome be ſhꝛewes as ſome ther be, 


at beare no wull.) 


ps of the ſheepe are ſome th 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Pet mull we pꝛayſe thomatcy whereby we ſx 
The earth maintainde with men, and ſtozed ful! 
But if pou thinke ſo ill to take a Wye, 


Let others wedde, leade pou the ſingle lyfe. 
( . T. 


Of a deafe Plaintife, a deafe Defendant, 
anda deafe I udge. 


Y bap a man that coulde not heare 
but bone deafe by kinde, 

Another cited to the Court 
much like himſelfe to finde, 

Wrhoſe bearing Senſe was quite bereft : 

the Jadge that of che caſe 

Should giue his verdit, was as deale 
as deafeſt in the place. 

To Court they came: the Plaintife pzaſde 
to haue the vnpaide rent. 

Defendant ſaide, in grinding J 
this wearie night haue ſpent. 

The Judge beheld them both a while, 
is this at laſt (quoth be) 

Ok all pour ſtirred ſtrite the cauſe z 

Pou both hir childzen bee : 

Then Reaſon wils, and Law allowes 


pour Mother ſhould bane aide 
At both pour handes that are hir Sonnes. 


Tahen thus the Judge pad ſaide, Ch 
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Che Peo 

ple langht aged to heart 

. 

to fit in Ju — 
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A promiſe 
of old 
e good wi 
riend at the —— — 
New yere. ork 


He Chuffes 
fo 
88 — lukers —— 
* G i Het peares gifts vpon tt 
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* — — courſe bath ron 
bp tha dn [anus hath 
* — and — 
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— on to make a ſhew 
* — —9 (hall not — 

4 — by their — = cur, 
- —_ will and faith k 
| ſhall not — * 
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Epitaphes, Es torams, 
Timetes will be true, n, 
bis joue ſhall neuer blin: 
But ſtrength and grow to moze 
> than when it did begin, 
 Avowto ſerue faithfully, 


N grene and growing age, in luſtie peeres, 
In latter dapes wben ſiluer buſh appercs : 
35 g vd and gladſome hap wen 7 ſcrues, 
In lowung luck when god aucnture ſwarucs 
By dap when Phacbus ſhewes bis pꝛintelp pꝛide, 
By night when golden Starres in Skies doe glide 
In Winter when the groues haue loſt their gran 
Jn Sommer when the longeſt dayes are ſcene, 
In happie helth when ſickleſſe limmes haue lpfe, 
In grietull ſtate, amids mp dolozs ryfe, 
In pleaſant peace when Trumpets are away, 
In wzcakful warrs when Mars doth brart þ ſway 
In perillous goulfe amid the ſinking lande, 
In ſafcr ſoyle and in the ſtable lande. 
A nen ſo you laugh,o2 clic with grimmer grace 
Pou beart pour faithfull Friend vnfriendly face, 
an ao? rt poꝛt and time of wozſcr fame, 
J will be pours, pea though J loſe the game. 
t unerall Verſe vpon the death of 

Sir Iohn Horſey Knight, 


T Hat welth aſſientd ts to waſte away, 
And ſtatcly pompe to vanich and dectcaſc. 4 


EN 
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Chat wozſhip weares and wozidly wights decay, 

and Foztunecs gifts though nere ſo bzaue do ceaſe 

Pay well appeere by Horleys hate full Pierce, 

Whoſe Cozſe (alas) vntumciy Death did pierce, 
Who thought thereby as Nature to ſubdue 

By reauing bzeath and rowne in wozldly ſtage : 


do blaſted bzute to blot, and Fame that flue 

Of dim that well deſcrude in all his age 

Foz wozſhip and renawne to haue his ſhare 

Among the reaſt that pꝛayſe foꝛ Uertue bare, 
But ſeking wales to w2ong this wozthp wight, 

Sher fowly mift hir purpoſe in the fine: 

#02 Horley gapnes by deaths outragious ſpight, 

And cndlefſe fame, whereat his Foes repine ; 

But eche man elſe laments and cries atowde 

That Horſey was to ſone pwꝛapt in ſhzowde, 

{Lye rich repozt that ruth in dim did raigne, 

And pittie lodgde within his lwuing b:eft, 

The fimple ſap that foꝛ no maner gaine 

he hath at anp time the pwze oppꝛeſt: 

Thus both cſtates his woꝛth life commende, 

And both lament his ouerhaſting ende. 

Then ceaſe (J ſap) ſuch fluſhing teares to ſhed, 

Do wap thy dle, repʒeſſe thy ruthfull mone, 

Fo Horſey liues, his ſoule to @kics is fied, 

The onely Cozſe is cloſove in Parble ftone, 

do that thou baſt no tauſe to waile his chaunce, 

Whome lpitefnll death by hatred did aduaunce. / 


M. iu. The 


Epi anker , Epiprams, 
To his Friend T : hauing bene long ſtudied and 
well experienced, and now wy, Ka ls. 
uing a Gentlewoman that forced 
him naught at all. 

Zhought god fapth,q burſt haue gagde mp han 
Fo; pou(Friend T,)Þþ beantie ſhould now bight 
Haue raſde pour bart,noz Cupid with bts bzand 
Haue b;onght thy ſearncd bꝛeaſt to ſuch a plight, 
J thought Mineruas gift gad birne of pole 
By vol ſome rcade to rote this fanſte out: 
But now I ſe that Venus in an howze 
Can bend the beſt, and dawnt the wiſe and ſtout. 
Why ſhouldft thou ſ*ke to make þ Tiger tame? 
To lin a Woulfe ſo cruell by bis kinde £ 
To ſnffer ſops Snake thou art to blame 
That ttong the man where be relicfe did finde. 
Js naught in hir but Womans name alone, 
No Woman ſure ſhe is, but Ponlſter fell, 
That ſcoznes bir friende,4 makes bim die W mont: 
TW ho makes an Jdoll of a Deuill of Hell, 

Sh#® was cut out of ſome ca beaten rock, 
Oꝛ taken from the cruell Lyons Tet, 
Cbat fœdes hir Friend fo: friendſhip with a mock 
And ſmiles to ſee him macht in Follies Net. 
It thou were wiſe (as thou art full of lone) 
Tbou wouldſt account hir beautie but a Glaſſe, 
And from thy hart ſach fanſtes fond remoue 
A loth to ſ& the Lyon wer an Ale, 
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Flo the were thy fapthfull Friend in deede, 
and ſought a ſalue to cure thy cruell ſo:e, 
(As now ſher (&kes to make th heart to bleede) 
God fapth thou couldſt account of hir no moze. 

But waping now hir great abuſe to thæ 
A Friend to hir, but to thy ſelfea Foe : 
Why ſhouldſt thou loue, oꝛ ſo enamoured bee: 
Leane off be time, let all ſuch dotage goe. 

Should I imbzace the man that hates my lite: 
Should J account of bim that ſettes me light 2 
Should J peeld vp my thꝛoate to murd2zing Knife 2 
Oz ſeeke taz to reclaime a haggard Rite : 

Haſt thou not read how wiſe V lyſſes did 
Enſtuffe his eares with ware, and cloſe them bp, 
Of Cyrces fllthie loue himſelte to rid, 
Lhat turnd his Mates to Swine by witches cup: 

And how he did the lyke vpon the Seas 
The pleaſant nopſome @p2ens ſongues tendure, 
That otherwiſe had wzought him great vneaſe 
I once thep monght his mates and him allure ? 

Put thou the Greekes deuiſe againe in vꝛe, 
Stop bp thine cares this @yzen to beguile, 
cale vp thoſe wanton cies of thine, be ſure 
To lend no eare vnto hr flattring ſtile. 

Foz all bir talke but to deceit doth tende, 
A canckred hart is wzapt in friendly lokes: 
Sher all hir wittes to thy decap doth bende, 


** 
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Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
No ſauage beaſt doth fozce a man a whit, 
That loues bim not: we ſer the dogged Curre 
Fawnes not on htm that with þ whip doth ſmite 
Cut bozſe hates bim þ pꝛicus him with the ſpurre, 
And wilt thou loue, oꝛ place within thy bzeſt 
Lhe cruel! Dame that weaues tbp web of woe: 
Milt thou till fawne vpon ſo faiſc a gueſt : 
In ſtead o/ Doue wilt thou retaine a Trowe ? 
Beware in time, ere Beautie pierce to farre, 
Let fanſjes go, lone where is loue againe : 
Foz doubtleſſe now to much to blame pou arre, 
To ſowe god will and reape but foule diſdaine, 
J tounſaut thus that may theo beſt aduiſe, 
Fo: that my ſelfe dis ſerue a cruell Dame 
CT be blinde recurde can tudge of bleared cies, 
The Criple healde, knowes bow to beale the lame, 
Sbake thou betimes the poke from off thy neck, 
Foz fcare the pant thereofremaine behind: 
A happie man is he that frares no check, 


But ltues at frxdome with contented minde. 
An Epitaph vpon the death of the worſhip- 


full Mayſter Richarde Edwardes late May- 
{ter of the Children in the Q ueenes 
Maieſties Chappell. 
F teares could tell mp thought, 
oꝛ plaints could paint my patne, 


RES ſigbes could ſhew mp ſmart, 
if wayling were not baine : 


A 
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qfgripes that gnawe my beſt 


coulde well my griefe erp2cfſe, 
Py teares,myp plaints,my lighes, my wap- 
ling neuer ſhould ſurecſſe, 
Bp meane whereof 3 might, 
vnto the wozld diſcloſe 
be death of ſuch a man (alas) 
as chaunced vs to loſe. 
But what auaples to mone ? 
It life fo2 life might bee 
Reſtoꝛde againe,J would exchaunge 
my life fo2 death with thee. 
Oꝛ if I might ſome way, 
to pap thy raunſome know, 
(D Edwards)then belcue mee (ure 
thou ſhouldſt not lie ſo low: 
That O thou cruell Death, 
ſo fierce with dint or dart 
Due curſes on mp knees Jpelde 
to thee with all my hart. 
Foz that it lift thr trie 
thy foule and cankred ſpite 
On that ſo rare apxce,on that 
ſo wiſe and woꝛthie Wight. 
duffiſde thee (ſince thou muſt 
be mad) the ſimple ſozt 
To dea, oꝛ on the bꝛutiſh blob 
of beaſts to take thy ſpozt, 
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 Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
And not in furious wiſe, 
with haſte and hedlong rage 
To kill the dome of all our Realme 
and Phoenix of our age. 
The fac doth crie reuenge, 
the Gods repay thine hire, 
Derpe darckned Lake of Lymbo lowe, 
and ſtill conſuming fire. 
His death not J but all 
god gentle hearts doe mone: 
© London though thy griefe be great, 
thou doſt not mourne alone, 
The ſcat of Puſes nine 
where fiftene Welles do flowe, 
EU boſe ſpzinckling ſpaings and golden fireamcs 
ere this thou well didſt knowe. 
Lament to loſe this Plant 
toʒ they ſhall ſe no moze 
The bzanch that they ſo long had bed, 
whereby they ſet ſuch ſtoꝛe 
O happte Bouſe, O Place | 
of Corpus Chriſti, thou | 
That plantedſt firſt and gauſte the rote 
to that ſo bzane a bow: 
And C b2ifk Church which enjopdſte 
the frutte moꝛe rype at fill, 
Plunge vp a thouſande ſighes, (oz griefe 
pour trickling teares diſtill. 
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u bilſt Childe and Chappell dure, 
whilſt Court a Court ſhall be, 
(God Edwards)eche eſtate (hall much 
both want and wiſhe foz the. 
Chr tender Tunes and Rimes 
whercin thou wontft to plap 


eche pꝛincely Dame of Court and Towne 


ſhall beare in minde alway. 
Chy Damon and bis Friend, 
Arcyte and Palemon 
With moe full fit foz Pzinces eares, 
though thou from earth art gone, 
hall till rcemaine in fame, 
and like ſo long to bide 
2s earthly things ſhall line, and God 
this moztall Globe ſhall guide. 
#0; loe, thus Uertue lift, 
hir Pupils to adnaunce ! 
pet foꝛ my part J would that Cod 
had giuen the better chaunce. 
1 longer time on earth, 
thy haſtned death befoze, 
But Edwardes now farewell fo; teares 
will let me w2ite no moze, 
Well map thy bones be lodgde 
thy fame abzoade map flie, 
Cby ſacred ſoule poſleſſe a place 
aboue the ſtarrie Skie. | 
(Tho. Twine, 
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To 


. Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
To his Loue that ſent him a Ring 
wherein was graude, 
Le Reafonrule, 
CHall Reaſon rulc where Reaſon hath no right 
gd neuer had : ſhail Cupid loſe his landes : 
His claim: his crown this kingobername of might; 
And peeldbtarfelfe to be tn Reaſons bandes: 
Ho, (Friend) thy Ring doth will me thus in vaine, 
Realon and Ldue baut ener yet beene twaine, 
CThey are bp kinde cf ſuch contrerie mould 
As one miſlikes the otbers lewde deniſe, 
What Reaſon willes Cupido neuer would, 
Loue neuer pet thought Reaſon to be wile. 
To Cupid JF mp homage earſt baue donne, 
Let Realon rule the hearts that (he bath wonne. 


To his Friend Frances Th: leading 
his hte in the Countrie 
at his defire, 


* y Francis, whilſt pou bzeath pour foming ſteede 
Athwart the fieldo mpeace to pzactiſe warre, 
In Countrie whilt your keneid Hounds doe frede, 
Dim the Wood foz taken prap doe tarre : 

whillt pou with Haukes the lice Foule doe ſlapt, 
Ind take delight a quick retriue to haue. 

To iet to marke, and hcare the Spaneig baps 
waſting pour age in pleafure paſſing aue: 

Tn Cite Imp pouthfull peares do fpende 

At Booke perhaps ſometime to wearc the day: 
where man to man not friend to friend doth tende, 


win vs to naught but pitch (mp Friend) and pay. 


- 
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$reat ſtoze of Copne, dut frwe enioy the ſame, 
C he owners holde tt faſt with lymed handes, 
we ltut by loſſe, we play and pꝛactiſe game 
wee by and ſell, rhe treats is all our landes. 

well tozde we are of crie needefull thing, 

wood, water, Coagle, Ficſh, Fiſhe ws haue pnow: \ 
(what lack pon) wyues and LWaides doe daily ling 

Ahe hozne is rife, it it1ckg on many a dow. 
But pet ( I ſap) the Countrie hath no pecre, 
The Towne is but atople, and wearie lyfe: 
We like pour Countrie ſpoꝛtes (' Friend Francis) heere. 
The Citie is a place of bate and ſtrife. 

wherefo2e f thinke rhce wiſe and full of thzife 

That fleoſt the Towne, and halt that bicfled gift, 


To a Gentlewoman that alwayes willed him to 
weare Roſemarie, (a Tree that is alwaycs 
greene, ) for hir ſake, and in token 

of his good will to hir. 


D He greenc that pou did wiſh mee weare 


aye fo2 panr loue, 

And on mp helme a bzaunch to beare 
not to remoue : 

Was euer pou to haue in minde, 

Whome Cupid hath my Fare aſſignde. 


1s J in this haue done pour will, 
and minde to do: | 


do J requeſt pou to fulfill 
my fanſte to: 

1 greene and louing beart to haue, 

ind this is all that J doc crauc. 


Epuaphes, 2 pigrams, 
Foz it pour flowzing heart ſhould chaunge 
bis colour greene, 
Oꝛ you at length a Ladie ſtraunge 
- of mee be ſeene: 
Then will my bzaunch againſt his die 
Vis colour chaunge foz your refuſe. 


As Winters fozce can not deface 
this bꝛaunch bis bue: 

So let no chaunge ol lone diſgrace 
pour friendſhip true: 

Pou were mine owne and fo be ſtill, 

So (hall we liue and loue our fill. 


Then map J thinke my ſelte to be 
well recompenſt, 

Fo2 wearing of the Tree that is 

ſo well defenſt 

Agapnſt all weather that doth fall, 

When wapwarde inter ſpits his gall. 


And when we mete,to trie me true, 
loke on my Hed, 

And J will craue an oth of pou 
where Faith be fled ; 

So ſhall we both aſſured bee, 

Both 7 of you, and pou of mer. 
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An Epitaph of the Ladie Br. 


Iz Late (gentle Friend) that paſſeff by 
and learne this loze of me, 
That moztall things doe liut to die, 
and die againe to be. 
$02 daply pꝛoule hath dayly taught 
and pet doth teach it plaine, 
That all our ſubſtance comes to naught 
and wozldly welth is baine. 
No.rawnſome may rederme thy fleſhe 
from lothlome lumpes of ſople, 
The wozmes will ſone thy Beautie freche 
with grecdie gripe diſpople. 
I that was earſt of gentle bloud 
that neuer ſufferd ſtaine, 
Haue nothing but a winding ſhzowde 
in ſtead of all my gaine, 
JI twiſe was bound by ſolemne oth 
bntoa louing Make: 
Pet twas my luck to burie both, 
and eke a thirde to take. 
The toy that fourtie pcares had gro bone 
by thoſe two huſbandes dapes, 1 
In two peares ſpace was ouerthzowne 
and altred ſundzie wapes. 
As luck would not allow my chople, 
ſo Death miſlikte the ſame : 


Epitaphes,Epiorams, 

Thoſe two agreed with common vopce 
mp bondage tw bnframe, 

Toe Lady (Br) quoth Faztunc tho 
bir woꝛſhip ſhall not loſe : 

Lhen (he (quoth Deatb) ſhall haue no mo, 

no: other huſbande choſe. 

Thus did they both contend at once 

who mought the friendliſt bee : 

Thus Death and Foztune foz the nonce 
dio make mp bodie free. 

Pꝛap gentle Friend therefoze foz me, 
to mightic loue on hic: 

Fo2 as J am ſo thou ſhalt bee 
ſince thou doſt liuc to die, 

Truſt neuer Fo2tuncs fickle fate, 
but Uertue (till retaine ; 

Thou mayllt in time ercdaunge cſtate, 
pet Ucrtue will remaine, 


Of the time he firſt began to loue 
and atter how he forewent 
the lame. 


O we map it be that Snow and Jle 
[5 ingender hcate 2 
D, 22 how may Glare and Froſt intiſe 
—<© aferuecnt ſweate : 

©: how map Sommer ſeaſon make 


ofheate a colde ? 


Fo2 J my ſelfe in Winter tide 
when colde was rike, 
MN hote gleam es of Cupid did abide 
and ſto2mes of ſtrife, 
In frollie weather JT wa s warme 
and burning whot, 
But when the 15ees and Birds did [warme, 
fall colde God wot : 
In TU inter time began my lone, 
Which z in Sommer did remwue. 


W 


pow may the Spꝛing the leaucs downe ſhake 
and trees vnfelde: 

Though theſe to others [rme full rare, 

To me no neues at all they are, 


The aſſured promiſe of a 


Hen Phenix ſhall haue many Pakes, 
And Fiſhes ſhun the @1lucr Lakes: 
Whcn TUoulfes aud Lambes pfcare ſhall plap, 
And Phoebus ceaſe to ſhine by dap: 

When Graſſe on Marble ſtone ſhall groe, 
Andcucrie man imbzace his foe : 

When Noles (hall leaue to dig the grounde, 
And Hares accoꝛde with hatefull Hounde: 
When Lawꝛell leaucs ſhall loſe their due, 

And men ol Crete be counted true: 
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conſtant Louer. 


H.. When 
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When Vulcan ſhall be colde as Jſe, 
Coræbus eake app2wued wile : 

When Pan ſhall paſſe Appollos ſkill, 

And Foles of fanſies haue their fill: 

When Hawkes ſhall dꝛead the ſielie Fowle, 
And men eſteeme the nigbtiſh Owle: 
Then Pearle ſhall be of little pzice, 

And golden Yertue friend to Tlice ; 

Mben Foꝛtune bath no chaunge in ſtoze, 
Then will 3 falſc and not bcfoze, 
Tull all theſe Bonſters come to paſſe 
J am T imeres as J was, 
q ꝙy Loueas long as lyfe ſhall laſt, 
Not fozcing any Foztunes blaſt. 
No thzeat, no2 thzaldome ſhall pzcuaile 
To tauſe mp fapth one iote to faile, 
But as J was, ſo will Jbe, 
ALouer and a Friend to the. 


The Pine to the Mariner. 


Man of little Nit, 
AN dat meanes this frantick fit, 
To make thy Ship of mer 
That am a lender Trœ, 
TW home erie blaſt that blo wes 
Full lightly ouerthꝛowes⸗ 
Doth this not moue typ minde 
Tat rage of cozing winde 


— ons and Sonett . 
Did beate my boughes aged 
When carſt J grue in Mod ? 


The foe that there anopde⸗ 
Thinkft thou now Jam made 
A Utcicll fo2 thp trade: 
J ſhall be mozc at eaſe 
Amid the flaſſhing cas: 
I feare if Æole frowne, 
Both thou and J Hall dzowne, 


Againe otherwiſe. 


Uallell to the winde 

when carſt 3 grew in wood, 

How ſhall x fauour finde 
now flating in the flood: 


I thought J mougit be ſomewhat bolde. 
But now that J am tut 
and framde another wap, 
And to this pzactiſe put 
in daunger erie day. 
I feare the foꝛce of cruell foe, 
my ribbes are thin, my ſides belowe » 
But if thou venter lpfe, 
then J will hazard limme, 
Foz thee is all my gricfe, 
fo; lightly J all ſwimme 2 9 


{ow can J bere auopde 5 


Foz there whilſt reaching rotes did holde 
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Though top and tackle all be (ozne, 
pet Jaloftthe ſurge am bozne, + 


To an olde Gentlewoman, thar 
painted hir face, 


Cane off god Bcroe now 
to eke thy ſh nuled ſkin, 
n Hecubes fate will neuer be, 
as Helens tuc hath bin, 
Let Beautie go with poutb, 
reno wnee the gloſing Glaſſe, - 
Take Bae in band: that ſa melp Roſe 
is woren withzed Graſſe. 
Remoue thy Pecocks plumes 
thou cranck and curious Dame: 
To other Touligs of tender peates 


reſigne the flagge of Fame, 


Of one that had a great 


| Noſe. 
Se 


Tande with thy Roſe againſt 
the Sunne with open chaps, 
And by thp teeth we ſhall diſcerne 

what tis a clock perhaps, 


Of 
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Of one whoſe Noſe was greater 
than his hand. 
Proclus, tis in vaine 
that thou about doſt ande, 
Foz well J ſe thou mindſte to wipe 
thy Rares with ber hande. 
Truth is that though thon be | 
fowle fiſted out of frame : 
Pet doth this coſſing Noſe of thine 
in bigneſſe paſſe the ſame. . 
When nezing thou on loue 
fo: ſuccour ſcemſte to crie 
Thou canſt not hcarc, thy Noſe debarres 
the nopſe to Care to flie. 
It beateth back the ſounde, 
it ſtandes in middle place 15 
T wirt Eare and Mouth, but ſure it caſtes 
a ſhade to all the face. 


* 4 


Ofa Nightingale that ſſue to colrbe 
to ſit abroode. 


T Hau ſielte foule what meanes this coli paine, 
to flic to Colche to batch thy thickins there? 

A other thou mapft hap returne againe, | 
Medæa will deftroic thy bzwe J feare. 


Hay. 


Foz 
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Fo? ſhee that ſpared not to ſpolle bir owne, 
Will ſhe ſtand friend to Fowles 5; are vnknowne : 


Againe of the Ni ghtingale, 


VV bat (Philomela ) meanes this fond intent 
To batch thy bode in fell Mcdzas lap 2 
EThat? doſte thou bope bir rigo; will relent 
Towarde thy Babes, that gaue hir owneno pap : 
But lue them all at once, and at a clap⸗ 

J wote not what thou mcanſte ; vnleſſe that ſhe 


Should kill thy Bꝛats, to make the Pother free. 


Of a contrarie mariage. 


aged Trot and tough 
did marrie with a Lad: 
Againc, aGallant Girle tos 
bir Spouſe, a Grapbcard had, 
A monſtrous match (God wote ) 
fo: others ſhe doth wed : 
And he beſtowes his ſæde on ground 
that lets it take no bed. 
In fapth, a foliſhe chopce, 
fo: neither bath his wiſhe: 
Foz tone doth lack his wife, and to⸗ 
ther fades on filthie niche. 


Of 
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Of Dronkenneſle; 


T night when Ale is in, 
like friends we part to bed; 


Jn mozrow grape when Ale is out, 
En haning quatt 
are friendly ouernight: 
Rhetorician. 
De Rufe his Cable is, 
and be are one to bee. 
Of the fond diſcord of the two The- 
N death you part the fire, 
pou cut the cruell flame: 


then hatred is in hed. 
Againe of Dronkenneſſe. 
W Jn dawning dꝛie 
a man fo man a ſpzight. 
Of the picture of a vaine 
can nothing be moze true? 
If Rufus holde his peace, this piece - 
ban brothers, Octeocles and 
Palynices. 
A It ſo pou had deuided Thebes 
a pou might eniopde the ſame. 
K. li. 


Of 
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Of a marueilous deformed man. 


12 dzawe the minde in Table to the ſight 

Is harde: to paint the limmes is counted light 
But now in thx theſc two are nothing ſo, 
Fo2 Nature ſplapes thy minde to open ſhow. 
We ſa by p2ofe of thy vnth2iftic deedes, 
The couert kinde from whence this filth p2occedcs, 
But who can paint thoſe ſhapeleſſe lims of thine, 
A hen cche to vewe thy carkaſſe doth repine? 


A Myrrour of the fall of Pride. 


G Ometime the Giants did rebcll 
| RJ againſt the mightie Iouc, 


They thought in Olymp Mount to dwell 
and long foz that they ſtrouc. 
A hundꝛed handes eche onſter had 
by courſe of curſed kinde : 
A ſtock ſo ſtubbozne and ſo mad 
J no where elſe can finde. 
Dame Tellus was their Mother thought 
ot pleaſant Poets ail, | 
By whome they would haue bzought to nonght 
the ſeatc Olympicall, 
Firſt Briareus began the bꝛople 
who toke a hill in hand, 
Au lapde it on another ſople 
tyzat thereabout did ſtand: 


Stil 


Songs and Sonets. 


Still calling on his monlroug Patts 
erhozting them the ſame, 
And with the reaſt the Gnuffe debatcs 
how ſtate iy Gods to tame. 
Oſſa was layde on Pyn dus back, 
and Pelion on bie: 
And thus they thought to bzing to ſack 
in time the ſtarrie Wkie. 
They did enute the Gods the place 
by nature them allignde: 
And thought it mæ ter fo2 a tate 
* Which Tellus bꝛed by kinde. 
They would baue had the big bet thzone 
* that loue had long poſſeſt: 
And dobone they would the Gods haue thzowne 
and Pꝛzince ly powꝛe repꝛeſt. 
At length the rowte began to roze 
in making dzcadfull ſound, 
The like was neuer harde befoze 
to Heauen from the ground. 
Then Iupiter began to gaze 
and loke about the Skie, 
And all the Gods were in a maze 
{ the Bonlters were ſo nie. 
Lhep callde a counſaile then in haſte 
the Gods aCemblcd tho: 
And tommon ſentence was at laſt 
that mightie loue ſhould thzow 
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His thunderbolt that Vulcan lame 
p2epared fo2 the nonce, / 
UW jercbp he might efrſone make tame 
the haugotie Giants bones. 
Then might pou ſee the Bountaines fall 
and bill from bill Depart, 
And Bonſters in the valley crawle 
whomc Tgunder did ſubuart. 
The Mountaines were not rapide ſo quick 
but do lune thep fell as faſt: 
And Giants in a cluſter thick 
to Tellus fell at laſt. 
Sach plagues had P21de in fozmer time, 
the Gods abhozred ſo 
That moztall men Could dare to dime 
the heancns hie to know, 
And not alone the heanenlp rowte 
the loftic lokes cozrecn 
Of ſuch as pzowdly go about 
their Empire to rele! 
But other Gods of meaner late 
(of whome the Pocts Waite ) 
Such pieuiſh Pecocks pꝛide doe hate 
and ſœke reuenge by might. 
Toe grily God whome flouds obayp 
and dꝛenching Seas imbzace, 
N bo in the waters beares the \wap 
where N ereus ſhewes his face : 


Whom. 
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home fozceth be by ſurge of eas 
into Charybdis cliucs 7 

Oꝛ whome doth Neptune moſt diſeaſe : 
oz whome to Scylla dziucs ? 

Not bim that beares his Sailes alowe, 

no2 him that kepes the ſhoare : 

Ne pet the Bargeman that doth rowe 

with long and limber Dare. 

Not thole that haunt the Hauen ſure 
and poꝛt of perill voide, 

They cannot Neptunes wzath pzocnire 
the Chanel! that auoide : 

But thoſe that voide of carck andcare 
and fcare of Neptunes pze, 

Doe boiſe their Sailes and neuer ſpare 
to further their deſpꝛe, 

And doe recelue whole Gales of winde 
from mightie Eqole ſent: 

Thoſe, thoſe are they by courſe of kinde 
that Neptune makes repent; 

He ſpoiles the @atlcs, and tackle teares, 
the Maſt it goes to wꝛack: 

The Ribbes they rent, the Shipmcn fceares 
when Gables gin to crack. 

Chen Whercto ſerucs the Pilats pzide 
that hoyſt his Sales ſo hie: 

And where is de that fearde no tide 

no: thꝛeatning from the Skie : 
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Hts pꝛide pꝛocurde his fearefull fate 
and fo2tune that befell 
Mica Neptune moſt of all doth hate 
as Dhipmen know right well. 
Let Giants fall and Syipmens caſe 
a mpꝛrour be therefoze 
To ſuch as ſxke to hie a place, 
fo: like ſhall be their loꝛe. 
N arcillus mapcrample bee 
and my2rour to the p2owde, 
Dp whome they map moſt plainelp ſæ 
bow pzide bath bœnc allowde. 
Bis beautie bꝛaue ſuch loftic chere 
in him did bꝛeede in time: | 
That Gods themlclacs agricued were 
with ſuch a hapnons crime. 
No lwuing Laſſe might him allure, 
noꝛ Dians Npmphbes at all 
By ought his fricndſhip might pꝛocure: 
but note pe well his fall. 
In Sommer time as Foztune would 
bis F oztunc was to be 
In open fielde, where no man could 
bis blazing beautic ſc. 
At length in raunging to and fro 
his foztune was to finde 
A Fountaine freſhe that there did flow 


as Gods (J think) aſſignde, 
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pe thought foztywith bis thirſt to quent 
by pleaſant trauai le gote, 

But there he found oꝛ ere he went 
a greater dꝛougth God wote. 

In ſtoping done to take the taſte 

of Ch2iltail waters theare, 

(Unhappie Boy) had ſpide at laſt 
a little Bop appeare. 

Whoſe brautie bꝛaue, and liking loke 
his fanſte plcaſoc ſo well, 

Chat there himſcifc the Boy fozſ@ke 
and to a ixenſte fell. 

He had that he ſo fondly loude ; 
and pet it was not ſoz 

And from himſeifc he was remoude 
that thence did neuer go. 

He was the Boy that toke the vewe, 
he was the Bop cſpide, 

And being both he nepther knewe, 
ſuch was the ende of pꝛide. 

Then gan hc (hed his teares adowne, 
then gan he make his plaint : 

And then at length he fell to grounde 
ſoze fœbled all with faint. 

Vis ſpirite that carſt ſo pzowde was ſeene 
conucrted into winde: 

But of his Coꝛps a flower græne 
till there abode behinde. 


Narciſſus 
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Narciſſus callde (as Poets tell) 
as Narciſſe was befoze, 
In token that to Narciſſe fell 
this moſt vndappie loze, 
J could recite the byſtozies 
of many other moe, 
home pieuich zide the miſeries 
of Fo zune fo2if to knowe... 
But J of purpoſe will let paſſe 
Appollos Baſtard Sonne, 
Who Phaeton pcleped was 
when firſt his fame begonne, 
A minde not to rehearſe at all 
the charge he toke in hande, 
I wittingly omit bis fall 
into Eridan ſande, 
But this J ſap aſſuredliy 
bad it not bene fo2 Peſde, 
The Charret had not gone awzte 
though Phaeton were guide. 
But gloꝛie vaine and want of (kill 
enfo:ſte his baughtte hart, 
Ok Phoebe to traue to wozke his will 
in ruling Phæbus Cart, 
The like attempt twke Icarus 
from Creta that bid fie 
By wings of Tar with Dedalus, 
when [car flac to hie. 
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His Fathers woꝛdes pꝛeuailed not 
noz leſſon taught befoze, 
Till fained fethers were ſo whot 
as he could ſlie no moꝛe. 
Foz want of winges then gan be clap 
bis bzeaſt with open armes 
Till downe he fell : ſuch was bis hap, 
whoſe p7zibe pzocurve his harmes. 
When wꝛaſtling windes from Eole ſent 
befight themſelues ſo long 
That Eaſt againſt the UW eſt is bent, 
and No:th puts South to wong: 
Then map pea heare the Pine to crack 
that brarcs bis he ad ſo hie, 
And loftie lugs go then to wzack 
which ſer me to touch the Skie. 
When Ioue flings downe his thundzing bolts 
our vices to redꝛeſſe, 
They batter downe the higheſt holtes 
and touch not once the leſſe. 
Lhe Cotte is ſurcr then the Hall 
in pꝛote we daylie ſe; 
Foz higheſt things doe ſoneft fall 
from their felicitee, 
What makes the Phænix flame with fire 
a Birde ſo rare in ſight z 
What cauſeth him not to retire 
from Phæbus burning light 7 
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In faith if ve would liue belo we 
as Birds Dame Nature fonght, 

The EC fterlings ſhould neuer knowe 
their Phoenix burut ſo oft, 

All pe thercfoze that ſurctie loue 
and would not baue a fall, 

From you the Peacocks pꝛide remoue 
and truſt not Foztunes Ball. 

Let Phaetvns fate be fearde of pou 
and Icars lot alſo : 

Remember that the Pine doth rue 
that hc ſo high doth grow. 


Of the Clock and the 
Cock. 


Ood reaſon thou allowe 
one letter moꝛe to mee 

Chan to the Cock: Foz Cocks doe (cept 
when Clocks doc wake foz the. 


Ofa Tyler. 


TJ Dough Tapler cut thy garment out of frame, 
And ſtrie thy ſtuffe by ſowing it amis: 

Pet mult we ſap the Zapler makes the ſame, 

To make and marre 1s one with them pwis. 


The 
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The Louer finding his Loue flitted from 
wonted troth leaues to write in 
pray ſe of hir. 
Hough cleane contrarie be my Uerſe 
to thoſe J w2ote befoze, 
D Vet let not retchleſſe dome accuſe 
mp wand2ing wits the moꝛe. 
As time doth ſhape and ſhew (thep ſap) 
ſio ought our ſtile to frame, 
zn Sommer, Sunne, we nzde no fire, 
pet Winter aſketh flame: 
So 3 that catſt found cauſe of ſpozt 
and matter to reiopce, 
Ok koꝛce by kantie was pꝛocurde 
to bſe a gladſome vopte. 
And nob ſince depe diſpaire hath dzencht 
my hope, J will aſſlap ' 
To turne my tune and chaunge my chert 
and leaue my wonted lap. 
Not karre vnlike the chirping Foule 
in Sommer that doth ſing, 
And during Winter hides his head 
till next returne of Spꝛing. 
They ſap when altred is the cauſe 
of fozce effect doth ſue: 
as new repaire of better bloud 
doth cauſe a Hawke to mue. | 
| | O.. Though 
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Ebongh Etna burne by kindty 
and belke out fire with — : 
TU ben Sulpher vaine is cleane ertina 
the fire will it conſume, 
MN hereby J map conclude aright 
that eche Cffec muſt be 
As is his Cauſe: ſo fraſte enſues 
the nature of the Tre. 
ben J of fozce muſt ſhape my ftile 
as matter is J w2ite ; 
Unleſſe J would be thought to match 
A Fawcon with a Kite, 
A hen winde and waue at ea doe ro2e 
that Barck is in diſtreſſe, 
Then time requires that ſhipmen ſhould 
their Tackles all addzeſſe. 
Then croked Anco2s mult be caſt 
the ſhaken ſhip to ſtay 
From ſincking Sands, and ruthleſſe Rocks 
that Chipmen oft affray. 
Ho ſooner Triton blowes his Trumpe 
and ſwolen waters quailes, 
And ole makes his windes retire ; 
but hoyſe they vp the ſailes. 
Then flete thep foward in the floud, 
then cut they waues in twaine : 
Then launch they on (as carſt thep did) 
with all their might and maine: 
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o J hereafter muſfafap 
my wonted tune to chaunge 
As time requires, and J in loue 
hall finde my Ladle ſtraunge. 
It ſhe be one of Creſids true 
and ſwarne bir fozmer Peſt, 
No Lucrece muſt J terme hir then, 
fo2 that were but a eſt. 
Oz if the kalſe hir fired fapth, 
Viyſles wincs renowne 
Unſitting is fo2 hir whoſe lone 
endureth but a ſtowne. 
Wherefoze,J will as time ſhall ſhape 
and ſhe hir lone pꝛolong, 
Applie my Pen, and tell the troth 


as beſt J may in Song. 
He ſorrowes other to haue 
the fruites of his 
ſeruice. 
H Ome men would loke to haut 
a recompence of paine, | 
And Reaſon willes it ſo to bg 
bnlefſe we liſt to fatne ; 
Home would erpec fo; loue 
to haue vnfained hart, 
And think it but a fit reward 
foz ſuch a god deſarf, 
O. g. 
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But 3 (vnhappie Wight) 
that ſpend my loue in vaine, 
Doc {ke foꝛ ſuccoor at hit handes 
while other get the gaine, 
As thirſtic ground doth gape 
to ſwallow in the choure: 
Euen ſo fare Fpoze Harpalus 
whome ©upids patnes deuoure, 
J holde the Hlue in hande 
and paine mp ſelfe thereby 
While other cate the bidden fods 
that are — lo dale. 
J plough the fople with paine 
and caſt my ſeede thereon: 
And other come that ſheare the ſheanes 
and laugh when J am gon. 
Mine is the TU inters toile, 
and theirs the Sommers gaine: 
The Harueſt falles ont to their ſhare 
that felt no part of paine, 
J beare the pinching poke 
and burden an mp back, 
And other dziu when J muſt dꝛaw, 
and thus 7 go td wꝛack. 
I faſt when other rde, 
I tiurſt when other dꝛinck: 
3 mourne when they trfemph fo (op, 


- Lyzep ſwim when J muſt ſinck. 1 
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Chey haue the hoped gaine 


I (it in open Sunne: 


They leape as K ambes in luſtie Leaze, 


J lie as one bndunne; 


whiles J the loſſe indure: 


Tbey whole at hcart,whilt 4 me griete . 
by no meanes can recure. 


CT bey ſhꝛowde themlelues in ſhade, 


Chcy taſte their nightlp reſt, 
my troubled head doth wake: 

J toſſe and turne from ſide to ſide 
while they their pleaſure take. 


3 would, but they eniop, 
I traue that is debard, 


their ſeruice is pzcfard. 
Thus J peocure mp woe 


But other taſte the kruite 


They baue: what will yon moze J lay t 


by framing them their lop 
In ſeeking how to ſalue my ſoʒe 
| Jb2&de my chicte annoy. 
do ſheepe with woll are clad 
their Paiſters haue the gaine, 
do Birds do build their Reſts on.Bzakes 
and put themſelues to paine, - 


when ſo their bzode is hatcht: 
Lhe Neſt remapnes,the Birds are gone, 
"= Chickens are diſpatcht. 


O.. 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Do Bers foz Bonnie tolle 
in fixing tw and fro, 
And iilie wꝛetehes take great paines 
fo: whome thep little know, 
J thinke it is pzocurde 
by gricfly Gods aboue 
That ſome ſhould gape and other gain 
the fruit ot others loue: 
But ſure if Momans will 
be fozger of mp wo, 
And not the mighric Gods owaine 
mp deſtnie to be ſo: 
Then mult J ne&des complaing 
and curſſe their cruell kinde, 
That in requitall of god will 
doe ſhew themſelues vnkinde. 
But whether be the cauſe, 
bereafter J intende 
Tofawne on them that fozce on me, 
and bowe when other bende. 
This one abuſc ſhall make 
me take the better hede 
On whom I fire my fanſie fafk, 
o make a friend in deede. 
The Louer ſeeing himſelfe abuſdey 


renounceth Loue. 
Hough men account it ſhams 
and kollie to repent, 


T 
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Oꝛ gartcht god will that was beſtowde 
when naught ſane faith was ment 
pct can thep not dente 
but if the knot be burfk, 
T ben map we ſhew our ſelues bnkinde 
* thatfriendlp were at furſt. 
He runnes an endlcfſc race 
that neuer turnes againe, 
and he a fonded Louer is 
that waſtcs his loue in vaine. 
Navght can be iudge of hues, 
that can not ſ& when Guile 
In place of friendſhip cloakes hir ſelte 
in fozme of fozged wile. 
And he that plainly ſees 
the Trap befoze bis eie 
And will not ſhun from perill, tis 
no matter though he die. 
J tell mp tale bp pꝛoute 
I ſpeake it not by rot, 
To loue a ſubtile Laſſe of late 
was fallen to mp lot. 
On whome I ſet ſuch ſtoze 
ſuch comkozt and delight, 
As life it was to ſæ hir fate, 
a death to want hir ſight. 
do J might doe the thing 
that might abzidge hir ſmart, 
O. lig. 
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And bannich all annoy that grue 
by fcoward foztunes Art : 
TWhat daunger would J dzead z 
02 perill ſe me to ſhun 7 4 
None that is here bylow on earth 
02 ſubtect to the Sun. 
To ſhew my ſclfe a Friend 
to hir, I was mp Foe: 
She was the onely Iddll whome 
J honoꝛde here belolbde. 
This is (thought 3) the ſame 1 
that was VIyſles wile: 
Who in the abſence of hir Pale 
did leade a dolefull life, 
Oz elle tis ſhe at leaſt 
Whome T arquyn did enfo:ce 
By beaſtlp rape with piercing ſwoꝛde 
ſo to fozdoc hir Coꝛſe. 
But ſuch is hir abuſe 
ſo frowarde eke hir grace, 
As loue it map no longer laſt᷑ 
ſince friendſhip hides his face. 
J did not well aduiſe 
J built on ſincking Sande, 

And when J thought ſhe loude me beſt 
ſhee boze me but in hande, 
here J had thought a Pozte 

and Hauen ſure to bæ: 
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Cbere founde J hap and dzeadfull death. 
as gazers on map (, 

as Pouſe that treades the trap 
in hope to finde repaſt, 

and bites the bzead that bz&des his bane 
and is intrapped faſt : 


Ike was mpdolefull caſe 
that fed vpon mp wo, 
Cill now Repentance willes me all 
ſuch fanſies to fo2go. 
And (thanked be god hap) 
- now once againe I flœte 
And lwim aloft, that ſanck of late 
faſt hampzed by the fete. 
Now is my foztune god 
ſo Foztune graunt it laſt ; 
And J as happie as the beſt 
* now ſtazmieclowdes are paſt, 
J Jfind the bottom firme 
and ſtable where J paſſe, 
There are no haughtie Rocks at hande 
ne pet no ground of Glaſſe. 
| God Ancoz holde J haue 
| (oJmapbſe it ill, 
Jam no moze a bounden Lhzall 
but free J line at will. 
But that which moſt tozments 
my minde, and reaues mp iop 


a 
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Js, fo2 J ſerude a fickle Wench 
that bzed me this annoy, 
But Gods fozgiue my guilt 
and time miſpent bcfoze 
And J will be a fillie ot 
of Cupids true no moꝛe. 


Agaynſt the Ielous heds that 
alwayes haue Louert in 
ſuſpect. 


Hen Jelous luno ſaw hir mightle Pake 
kinde 


Had 16 turnde into a bzutifh 

Poze couertip of dix dis luſt to take: 

To wozk hir will t all bis frawde to finds 

She craude the Cowe in gift at Ioue his hande, 

Who could not well bis Siſters ſute withſtande, 
When pelded was bir bone and Belt ſulfilloe 

To Argus charge committed was the Cowe, 

Foz be conlde wake ſo well, bim Iuno willde 

To watch the Beaſt with neuer fleeping bzowe ! 

CUith bundzeth cies that hatetull Bicrds hed 

was deckt, ſome watcht whe ſome to leepe were led, 
S9 warded he bp dap, ſo wakte bp night 

And did Dame Iunos will accompliſh (>, 

As nepther loue might once delude his light, 

— [6 part hir popnted paſture fro: 
ps ſtaring eies on 16 ill were bent, 


He markſe hit march, an lde þtr as the went 
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Till loue at length to ruth and pittie moude 
Co ſee the ſpitefull hate that Argus bare 
Co hir whome he ſo feruently had loude 
and who foz him abode ſuch endleſſe care: 
vis tetdꝛed Sonne Cylenus ſent from Skies 
To reaue the carefull Clowne his watchfull eies. 
Who to fulfill his Lozde and Fathers Heſt 
Toe charmed rod in hand and Pype to plape, 
And gyꝛt him with a ſwoꝛde as lykte him beſt 
| And to the fielde be flue where Argus lape, 
Diſguiled like a ſhepherd in bis wrde 
Chat he his purpole might the better ſperde. 
When eche had other ſalued in bis (ozt, 
To bꝛag vpon bis Pipe the Clowne begon, 
Add ſapde, that fo2 that nopſe and gallant ſpozt 
All other mirthes and maygames he would ſhon, 
His only ioy was on his Pipe to playe : 
And then to blow the Ruſtick did aſſape. 
In ſine when Argus had his cunning ſhowde, 
 Andccheto other chatted dad a ſpace 
Ok this and that as was befaine abode, 
| Mercurius twke his Pipe from out his cale 
And thereon plapde her ſo paſſing well, 
1s moſt of Argus eies to lumber fell. . 
And as they flept with charmed Rod he ſtroke 
Che dzowſie Dolt to kepe him in that plight, 
And plapde ſo long till time he did pꝛouoke 
All Argus eies to bid the beaſt Gov night: 
Whome 
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vu dome when be lawe in ſuch a lumber led, 
He ſtole the Cowe, and ſwapt off Argus hed, 
Such was the fine of his — hate 
Such was the bone and guerdon ol bis hire, 
And all the god the carcfull Coward gate, 
Foz (@king to debarre the Gods deſire ; 
A fit reward foz ſuch a god deſart, 
The Cowarde might baue plapde a wiſer part, 
God ſende the like and wozſe to ſuch as vſe 
(As Argus did) with euer waking eis 
Che blamelcſle (ozt of Louers to abuſe, 
Chat alwaycs readie are and p;elſt to pꝛie 
The purpoſe to bewzap and couert topes 
Of faithfull friends, and barre their bliefull iopes Þ 
J truſt there will be found in time of ne de 
A Mercuric with charmed T wig in band 
And plcaſant Pipe, their waking eies to fade 
With dzowſte dumps, their purpoſe to withſtand: 
Chat icalous heads map learne to be wies 
Foz feare they loſe (as Argus did) their eies. 
Fo: Cupid takes diſdaine and ſcoꝛne to ſee 
Dis Th:alls abuſde in ſuch vnſemely ſoꝛt, 
TY ho ſee ke no grædie gaine no2 filthte fee, 
But pleaſant plap, and Venus ſugred ſpozt : 
A llender hire (God wote) to quite the paine 
That Louers bide,o2 thcy their lone attaine, 
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That it is hurtfull to con- 
ceale ſecrets from our 
Friendes. 


Smart in ſilence kept 
(as Ouid doth expꝛeſle) 
Toth moze tozment the payned man 
than him that ſcekes redzeſſe, 
Foz then it reſpite takes, 
and lepſure to pꝛocure 
duch milchiefe as fo2 want of helpe 
the longer doth endure. 
4s if thou ſet no ſalue 
where ranckleth ſwelling ſoze, 
Jt will in further pꝛoceſſe paine, 
and thee tozment the moꝛe. 
J ſundzie times haue ſcene 
a wound that carſt was ſmall, 
In time fo2 want of Surgions ſight 
to greater miſchic fe fall: 
And eke the balefull blo we 
ſo gricuous that was thought. 
Full quickly turde by Surgions lleigbt 
if he were quickly ſought, 
20 fareth it by man, 
that keepes in couert bꝛeaſt 
Lhe pinching paine chat bꝛedes within, 
_ Increaſing great bnrcaft : 


That 
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That neuer will diſcloſe 
the ſccret of his hart, 
But rather ſuffer fernent fits 
and dxper piercing (mare. 
Fo2 wbp was friendſhip founde 
and quickly put in vze, 
But that ty one of thothers helpe 
ſhould thinkc himſcife full ſure e 
M yy are they like in minde 
and one in erte part 
VNA by are they two in bodies twaint 
poſſeſſing but one hart 
And whp doth one miſlile, 
that ſo cffendes his Fare, 
But that they two are one in derde 
it platnely might appere e 
Did T ullic euer dzrade 
bis ſecrets to diſcloſe 
To Atticus his louing Friende, 
in whome he did repoſe 
Such credit and ſuch truſt 
and in himſelte he might, 
To whome full oft with paintull Pen 
this Tullie did indight 7 
What euer T heſeus thought 
Perythous could tell, 
With wearie trauell that purſude 
his louing friende to Vell. 
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Mas Damon vaintie founde 
fo Pytheas at all, 
F02 whome he would with T yran llalde 
as pledge toline in thzall : 
In Pylades was naught 
but chat Oreſtes knewe, 
N ho pꝛiuie was from time to time 
how care 02 comfozt grewe, 
Gyſippus felt no griefe 
but — the ſame: 
And where that Titus found reliefe 
' thereGyſippe had bis game. 
When Lei = — 
then Scipi 
And what — 1 millſkte 
Achylles did annoy. 
Kurialus his thoughts 
and ſecrets of his hart 
To Nyſus would declare at large 
were — of (top dꝛ (mart. 
All theſe confopned were 
in ſureſt league of lone, 
Whome neyther Foztune god 02 bad, 
no: Death might once remouc. 
Lhep would not thinke in minde 
no2 pzactiſe that at all: 
But to that ſame their truſtie Friend 
they would in counſell call, 


| Epuaphes,Epiprams, 
All thole therefoze that wiſhe 
their inward paines redzeſſe, 
Muſt to their moſt aſſured Friend 
it outwardly crp2clle, 
So map thep channce to finde 
a ſalue fo2 ſecret ſoze, 
Which otherwiſe in conert kept 
will ſonc increaſe to moze. 


Ofrhediuers and contrarie 
paſsions and affections 
of his Loue. 


O Pbilick thoſe that long haue gone 
and ſpent their time in griefe, 
Affirme that Patients in their paines 
will Hun their beſt reliefe. 
They will refuſe the Tyſants taſte 
and wholeſome d2inkes deſpiſe 
MA hich to recure diſeaſes fell 
Philitions did deuiſe: 
But when they be debard the ſame 
which ſo thep ſhunde befoze, 
They cric and call foz Tyſants then 


Jas ſoucraigne foꝛ their ſoꝛe. 

Such is the wayward guiſe of thoſe 
with pangues that are oppꝛeſt, 
©bcy wich fo} that they neuer had, 

aͤnd ſhun that thep poſſeſt, 
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J may to them right well compare 
the Louers dyuers thought, 5 85 
F bat lines, and then millikes againe 
that they long eat ii had ſought. 
They will not when they map, enioꝛ 
their hartes deſired choſe : 
They then deſire, they then deteſt 
with lowde and lothſome voice. 
Chep will refuſe when time doth ſerue, 
but when ſuch time is gone, 
They ſigh and ſchꝛeach with mournetull crie 
and make a ruthfull mone. 
Lhep little thinke that Time hath wings 
o2 knowrth how to flie: 
Thep hope to haut it Nill at hande 
that ſwiftly paſſeth bic, 
They thinke that Time will tarie them 
and fo2 their fanſies ſtap, 
But Time in little time is gone 
it fleetcth faſk away, 
Do ſlandes the fole by fle ting flod 
and loketh fo2 a turne: 
But Riucr runnes and fill will runne 
and nencr ſhape returne. 
What : doe they hope that beauties glaſſe 
will ill continue b2ight : 
Nay, when the day is gone and paſt 
by courſe appœres the nig bt. 


Þ.t 
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Foz croked age his wonted trade 
is fo; to plough the face 

With wzinckled furrowes,that befoze 
was chiefe of Beauties grace. 

Perhaps they thinke that men are mad, 

and once intrapt in loue 

Will neuer ſtriue to bzeake the ſnare 

no2 neuer to remoue. 

No Fowler that had wplte witte 

but will fozeſee ſuch hap, 

That Birds will alwap buſke and bate 
and ſcape the Fowlers Trap. 

And if their Foꝛtune fauoꝛ ſo, 

then who doth mount ſo bie 

As thoſe that guilefull Pitfall toke 

2eparcd fo2 to die 

What Fiſh doth flerte ſo faſt as that 

which lately hangde on hake 2 

By bappie hap if he eſcape, 

be will not backwarde loke. 

Take time therefoze thou fwliſhe F me, 
whilſt Time doth ſcrne ſo well: 

Fo? Time away as faſt doth fee 

as any ſound of Bell. 

And thou perhaps in after Time 

when Time ts paſt and gone, 

Shall lie lamenting loſſe of Time 

as colde as any tone, 
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pet were thou better take thy time 
whilſt pct thy Beautie ſernes, 

Foz Beantfe as the Flower fades 
whome lack of Phoebus ſterues. 


Of Dido and the truth of hir death, 


Dido and the Nuene of Carthage ground, 
Whoſe limmes thou ſæſt ſo liuely ſet to ſight 3 
duch one J was, but neuer to be found 
50 farre in loue as Vergill (cemes to wꝛight, 
Jlinde not ſo in luſt and fowle delight. 

Foz neither he that wandzing Duke of Troie 
knewe me, no2 pet at Lybie lande ariude; 
But to eſcape Iarbos that did anoie 
Dx ſoze, of lyfe mp Carcaſle J depziude, 
To kepe my Beſt that he would tho haue rinde. 

No ſtoꝛme of lone no2 dolour made me die, 
due my ſelfe to ſaue mp Dhete of ſhame 
Wherein god Sychcus w2apped me perdie: 
Then Vergill then the greater be thy blame, 
That ſo by lone doeſt bzcede my fowle defame, 


Of Venus in Armour. 


N complete Pallas ſaw 
the Ladie Venus ſtande: 

Who ſaid, let Paris now be iudge 
encounter we with hande. 


P. i Replids 
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Replide the Goddeſſe : what ⸗ 
ſcoznite thou in Armour me, 


That naked earſt in | da Mount 
ſa foylde and conquerde thee 2 


Of a Hare complaining of the 
hatred of Dogs, 


He ſenting Houndes purſude 
- the bhaſtic Hare of fœte: 
I Che ſtelic Beall co ſcape the Dogs 
5 did iumpe vpon a rote. 
{The rotten ſcrag it burſt, 
from Cliffe to Seas he fell: 
Then eride the Hare: bnhappie mee, 
fo now perceiue J well 
Both lande and Sea purſue 
and hate the hurtleſſe Hare: 
And cake the dogged Skics aloft, 
ifſo tho Dog be thare, 


To one that painted Eccho. 


Tu witles wight, what mcanes this mad in 

To d2ain my face 4 fozme, bnknowne to thx? 

That meanſtc thou ſo fo2 to moleſten mee: 

home neacr ctc behelde, noꝛ man could ſee : 
Oaugi\ter to talking tangue, and Apꝛe am Js 

Mp Pother is nothing wycn things are walde: 

F am a voice without the bodies aide. 

TU hen all the tale is tolde and ſentence ſaide, © 


Eche others fricnd to ber 
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Chen J recite the latter wozde afreſhe 
In mocking ſozt and counterfapting wies: 
— pour cares my chiefeſt harbour lies, 
There doe J wonne, not ſcene with moztall eics. 
and moze to tell and farther to pzoceede, 
J Eccho height of men below in grounde : 
If thou wilt dzawe my Connterfait in dede, 
Then mult thou paint( O Painter) but a ſounde. 


To a cruell Dame for grace 
and pittie. 


S doe lack the ſkill 
to ſhow my faithfull bart: 
A So doe you want god will 
to ruc pour Louers (mart. 
Lhe greater is my fire 
the leller is pour hcate : 
The moze that J deſire 
the leſſe pou ſeme to ſweate. 
O quench not ſo the Coale 
of thps my faithfull. flame, 
With napes thou fro marde ſoule, 
let peas increaſe the ſame, 


Let vs at length agree 


whome Cupid made by law 


in fanſies poke to dꝛa 


P. ii. 
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A doe plate my part 

at any time amis, 
Chen doe beſtowe thy hart 

where greater Friendſhip 
But if in true god will 
Let me enfop thee till 
my ſeruice to requight, 
Go thou mp fierie Dart 

of ſcalding whote deſire 
To pierce hir yſie bart 

and ſet hir bꝛeſt on fire. 
That J map both pꝛolong 
my painefull pyning dayes, 
And eke auendge hir wꝛong 
that paine foꝛ pleaſure payes. 
J neuer ſawe the ſtone 

but often dzops would waſt ; 
No2 Dame but daplie monc 
would make hir pelde at laſt. 


ToaGentlewoman from 


whome he tooke 


is. 


a Ring. 
Hat needes this frowning face ? 
what mcanes pour loke ſo cope 7 


Is all this fo2 a Ring, 
A trifle and a tope⸗ 


Cay 
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What though J reft your Ning: 
toe it not to k#pe : | 
Therefoze pou nede the leſle 
in ſach diſpite to weepe. 
Fo2 Cupid ſhall be iudge 
and Umpire in this caſe, 
Oꝛ who by hap ſhall next 
appꝛoche into this place. 
Pou toke from mee mp hart, 
J caught from you a Ring: 
Whoſe is the greateſt loſſe ? 
where ought the griefe to ſp2zing ? 
Kepe pou as well my hart, 
as J will keepe pour Ring, 
And pou ſhall iudge at laſt 
that you haue loſt nothing. 
Foz if a Friendlp hart 
ſa (tuft with aide lone, 
In value doe not paſſe 
the Ring you may repzone 
The reauing of the ſame, 
and A of fozce mult ſap 
That I deſerue the blame 
who toke pour Ring away. 
But what if vou dos wzcake 
pour malice on mp hart 
Then giue mo leaue to thinke 


yon guiltie foꝛ your part. 
P. liij. 


if pitapher, er, 5 
And when ſo ere J prelde : } 
to pou pour Ring againe, 
Reſtoze me vp mp hart 
that now pou put to paine. 
Foz ſo we both be pleaſde, 
to ſap we map be bolde 
Lbat nepther to the loſſe 
of vs hath bought oz ſolde. 


The Louer blames his Tongue that 
failed to vtter his ſute in 
time of neede. 


F Oꝛcauſe JI ſtill pzefcrde the truth befoze 
Shameleſſe vntruth, and lothſome leefings loze, 
A finde mp ſelfe pll recompenſt therefoze 
Ott there mp Tongue. 
Fo2 god deſert and guiding thx aright, 
That thou foz ape mightſt line deuoide of ſpight, 
I reape but ſhame, and lack my chiefe delight 
Foz ſilence kept. 
When happy hap by hap aduaunſte mp caſe, 
And bzought mx to my Ladle face to face, 
TUhere à hir Cozps in ſafette might imbꝛace, 
Thou heldſt thy peace. 
Zhou madſte my voyce to cieaue amids my thzote, 
And ſute to ceaſe vnluckplie ( God wote ) | 
Thou wouldſt nat ſpcake, tho Þ hadſt quite fo2gote | 
My harts beheſt. 1 
FF 
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Pp hart by thee ſuſpected was of guile, 

Foz cauſe thou ceaſt to vie a louing file, 

And wozdes to fozge and frame with fineſt file 
As Louers wont, 

Thou madſte my bloud fro paled face to ſtart, 

And flie to ſeeks ſome ſuccour of the hart, 

That wounded was wed earſt wyth dzcadfull dart 

Dff Cupids Bowe. 

And thou as colde as any Marble ſtone 

NA ben from my face the chillie blond was gone, 

Coulſt not deuiſe the way to make my mone 

Bp wo2des appœre. 

And ( px mp teares ) that wonted were to gowe 

And ſtreame ado bone as faſt as thawch Snowe, 

Alere ſtopt, as then y had no powze to ſhowe 
A Louers (ute, 

My ſighes that earſt were wont to dim the Skie, 

Aud cauſe a fume by fozce of flame to fite, 

Vers tho as ſlack, as Welles of wa ping daie. 

To ſhowe my Loue. 

—he hart that laie incombzed all within 

{ad fapnted quite bad not by lokes pbin: 

Foꝛ they declarde the caſe my hart was in 
By tongues vntroth. 


That all things are as they are vſed. 


W. neuer ought by Natures Art 
Oz cunning ſkill ſo wiſely wzought, 


But 
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But Pan by pꝛaaiſe might cdnuart 

Lo wozſer vſe then Nature thought, 
Ne pet was euer thing ſo ill 
2 may be of ſo ſmall a pꝛiſe, 
But man map better it by ſkill 

And chaunge his ſoꝛt by ſounde aduiſe. 
So that by pzofe it map be ſcene 
That all things are as is thetr bie, 
And man map alter Nature clœne, 
And things cozrupt by his abuſe. 
M bat better map be found than flame, 
Lo Nature that doth ſuccoz pate 
Pet we doe oft abuſe the ſame 
In bꝛinging buildings to decale. 


Foz thoſe that minde to put in vꝛe 
Their malice, moude to wzath and ire: 


To wꝛeake their miſchiefe, will be ſure 

To ſpill and ſpople thy houſe with fire. 
S0 Phiſick that doth ſerue fo2 caſe 
And to recure the grieued ſoule, 
The painefull Patient may diſeaſe, 
And make him ſick that carſt was whole. 
Lhe true Pan and the Lhefe are lecke 
Fo; ſwoꝛde doth ſerue them both at nerde, 
Sane one by it doth ſafctie ſceke 

And th other of the ſpoile to ſperde. 
As Law and learning doth redzefſe 
That otherwiſe would go to zack: 


Eucs 
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Euen ſo doth it oft times oppzeſſe 
And bꝛing the true man to the rack. 

Though paine the dzinker ſoze 
By bopling in bis fatnting bzeaſt, 

pet is it not retulde therefoze, 
Fo; cauſe ſometime it bʒeædeth reaſt: 

And mixt with Bedicines of p;ofe 
Accozding to Machaons Arte, 

Doth ſerue right well foz our behofe 

And ſuccoz ſendes to dying harte. 

pet thele and other things were made 
By Nature fo2 the better vie, 

But we of cuſkome take a trade 

By Wilfull will them to abuſe. 

Do nothing is by k inde ſo voyde 

Ok vice, and with ſuch vertue fraught, 

But it by vs map be anode, 

And bzought in trackt of time to naught _. 

Againe there is not that ſo ill 
Bylowe the Lampe of Phoebus light, 

But man map better if he will 

Applie his wit to make it right. 


The Louer excuſeth himſelfe for renowncing A 
his Loue and Ladie,zmpurting the Game 

to his fate and conſtellation. 

T Yough Dydo blambe Eneas truth 

toʒ leauing Carthage ſhozey 


* 


Where 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Where de well entertainde had bane, 
and liae a Pzince befoze ; oY 
TLyonz\) [heleus were vnthzifty thought 
and of a cruell race, 
That ia rewarde of death eſcapts 
bp Aryadnas Lace, 
Amid the deſart wods ſo wilde 
bis louing Laſſe fozſ@ke, 
MN home bp gad hap and luckie loze 
the dzowſte Bacchus toke, | 
Pet if che Judges in this caſe 
their veroit peelde aright, 
No2 Theſeus noz Xncas fact 
deſerue ſuch endleſſe ſpight, 
As wapwarde Women ſtirde to wzath 
beare fired faſt in minde, 
Still ſeking wapes to wzeake their ys 
vpon Eneas kinde. 
Foz neither lack of lpking lone, 
noꝛ hope of greater gaine, 
No? fickle fanſtes fozce vs men 
to bzeake off fricndſhips chaine. 
They loth not chat thep loude befo2e, 
they hate not things poſſeſt; 
Some other weightie cauſe they haue 
of chaunge, as map be geſt, 
And waping with my lelfke eche one, 
I can none fitter finde, Than 
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han that to men ſuch bleed hap 

is by the Gods aſſignde. 

5 — Starres that guide their age, 
and Planets will them ſo : 

And Gods (the Rulers of their rate) 
pzocure them to fozgo 

Their fo2ged faith and plighted truth, 

with pꝛomiſe made ſo ſure, 


That is to ſœming ſtrong as &tw&le, 
and likelp to endure, 


Foz did not mightic l oue bimſelfs 
the ſwift Cyllenus ſende 

To will the Troyan Pzince in haſte 
into Italic bende 

And leaue the lpked lande ſo well, 
and Carthage Qutene fozſake, 

Tbat made him owner of bir bart, 
and all that ſhe coulPmake : 

And ſuch was Theleus lot perdie, 
ſo hard the Papdens bap, 

That ſhe in deſart ſhould be left 
and caught in Bacchus trap. 

Should laſon be pzoclaimbe and tride 

a Traitoz to the Skies, 

Foz thathe Medea left at laſt 
by whome he wan the Fliſe 2 

No, ſuch was Oetes Daughters chaunce 

in Cradle hir aſſignde, 
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4 2 
And laſans — mg the Greeks 
to ſhowe himſclfe vnkinde 
Foz if rewarves might binde ſofalk, 
and knit the knot ſo ſure, 
Their faith( no doubt) and lincked loue ” 
ſhould then of fozce endure, 732: 27's 
Foz Dido gaue him Carthage Kaycs, 
the wealth, and ſoils withall : 
Whoſe other two pꝛeſerude their lyues 
that elſe had liude in thꝛall. 
Then ſithens ſtreaming Starres pꝛocure; 
and fatall powers agre, 
And ſtawled Gods doe condiſcend 
that I my friendſhip fler: 
And reane pour Belles and caſt pou off 
to line in haggard wies. 
That fo2 no p2tuate ale doe care, 
but loue to raunge the Sffics : 
I muſt not ſeme then torebcl! 
no: ſecret Trt aſon fo2ge, 
But chaunge my chopce, and leaue mp lous 
and fanſtes fonde diſgoꝛge. 
J crane of Cupid Lode of loue 
a pardon foz the ſame, 
Foꝛ that J now reiea his lawes 


and quite renownce his game. 


of 


of 
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Of Ladie Venus, that hauing loſt hir Sonne 
Cupid God of Loue, and deſirous to vn. 
derſtand of him againe, declares by 
the way the nature of Loue an 
affections of the ſame, by 
pretic diſcription as 
followeth. 


wy at time the Ladie Uenus ſought hir little Bonns 
t, e found him ngt, ſhe thus begonng 


apy triends geh 
( 


8 2 
che open ſtreete 

to meete, 
hap 


I tell pon tis a pzoper pouth. Marke cu im 
nd member of mp ſtraide Sonne that is lo trim. 
Hot ſanlow white his bodie is, bur like to lame, 
2 fierce and ſierit roling eie ſets out the ſame. 
2 miſchieuous wphie hart in Bꝛeaſt the Bop doth beare, 
But pet his woꝛdes are Honntelike and ſweete to care. 
His ta!king tongue and meaning minde a ſunder goe : 
Smooth filed tile {oz littie coſt He will beſtowe. 

But being once inflamde with ire and raging wzath, 

A cruclicenckred dogged hart the Urchin hath. 

Falſe Fcxelp ſubtile Bop, and gloſing tying Lad, 

He lpozts to outward light, but mward chafes like mad. 
A curled Sconce he hath, with angrie frowning bzowe : 
I little Hand, pet Dart a truell wap can thiowe. 

To ſhadie Icheron ſometime hee _ the ſame, 

Ind deepeſt damp of hollow Hell thoſe Impes to tame. 
A pon his Carkaſſe not a cloth, but naked hee 


Ot garments goes, his minde is w2apt, and not to ſee. 
Much 


r 


r 
yn zingg 

omectmes againe . Ro to loue 

Of neither kinde, noz man noz matd, deen 

I little Bow the 2B op dot ere 2 — 


Ind in the gr Arrow nockt to doth ſtande. 
iu ate, 


Wherewit bs Ladir 28 
ometjes , but moſt & ant the (wont — 

cruell wile doth cracily tozment and dex himſeife. 
oc beate the Bop and e him not a2 all, — 
: although from 
—4 — teares like floudg 
chiefly then begutle he Will. 
his pyniond armes take heede, 


5 


On him doe chaunce to it 


Foz m hts lips vile venom inrcks, and bitter Gall, 

Du with friendly face he ſceme to pectde his Bow 
2nd ſhafts to thee, his pzoferde gifts (in Friend )fozgo. 
Couch not with tender hand the ſudtile flattring Dart 
Ot Loue, foz feare the fire chercof doe make thee matt. 


Where this that I baue ſayde be tru: 
Tee Lowers I Ape ale to you, 

For ye doc knowe Cupidos tees, 

Tee feele bis ſmarts, yer taftc bis toyes. 
A fickle fooliſh God to ſcruc, 

I tearme him A be doth deſerne, 


To 


To 
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Of the cruell hatred of 
Stepmothers. 
T He Sonne in lawe bis Stepdame being dead, | 
Began bir Hierce with Garlands to cõmende: i 
ä there fell a tone vpon his head | 
From out the Tombe that bzought the Boy abed, 
A pzvfe that Stepdames hate hath neuer ende. 
 Againe. 

8 Lad was 5 ſonne of froluning Beldams death, 

Igo witneſſe iop to deck hir Tomb gan trudge: 
A pete of Parble fell and reft his bzeath 
As be (god Lad) tode ſtrewing flowz2es bencath, 
A ſigne þ Death dawnts not the mothers grudge, 


To Cupid for reuenge of his vnkind and cruell 
Loue. Declaring his faithfull ſeruice 
and true n e to the God ot 

Loue and his Ladie. 


F bad beene in Troyan grounde 
Then Ladie Venus toke hir wounde: 
It᷑ J in Greekiſh campe had beene, 
?D:clad in armour had bene ſeenc ; 

It Hector had bp-me beene ſlaine 
Oꝛ Pꝛince Æneas put to paine: 
It I the achin huge had bzought, 
Ip Grecian guile ſo falſcly wzought, 
Oz rayſed it aboue the wall, 

Of Troie "ou p2ocurde the fall: 

Q.). 
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Chen could J not the (Cupid) blame, 
If thou didſt put mee to this ſhame. 
But J haue alwapes bene as true 
To the and thine in oder due, 
As euer was there any wigbt, 
Chat fayth and truth to Cupid plight, 
J neuer pet deſpiſe thy lawe, 
But ape of thee did ſtande in awe? 
I neuer callde thee Buſſard blinde, 
I no ſuch fault in the did finde, 
But thought my time well ſpent to ba 
That J implopde in ſeruing thee. 
J wiſte thou wert of foce and powze 
To conquere Pzinces in an howze 

Wehen thou rctaindft mee as thp man 
J thought my ſelfe moſt happie than, 
Since this is true that J baue ſaide, 
God Cupid let mee haue thy aide, 
Helpe mer to wzeake my waatharight 
And ſuccoz mee to wozke my ſpight. 
To the it appertaynes of due 
Him to aſſiſt that is ſo true: 
And thou of reaſon ſhouldſt tozment 
Such as by wilfull will are bent 
To triumph ouer thoſe that ſerue 
Chee in the field, and neuer warne, 
Go bend thy Bowe with halkte ſperde, 
And make hir Tigers þart to bleede, 


Cauls 
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Cauſe bir that little ſettes by mee, 
Pet ſtill to ſtand in awe of thee. 
Let hir percepue thy feruent fire, 
Ando what thou art in raging ire, 
Now ſhowe thy ſelfe no man to ber, 
Let bir a God both cle and ſe. 
She fozceth not my cutting paine, 
Vir vowed othes ſhe wayes as vaine. 
Sher ſits in peace at quiet reſt, 

And ſcoznes at me ſo diſpoſſclt, 
She laughes at thæ, and mocks thy might, 
{Thou art not Cupid in hit ſight, 
She ſpites at me without cauſe whis 
Sh foꝛteth not although ] die. 
J am hir captiue bounde in Giue 
And dare not once foz life to ſtriue. 

The moze to the Þ call and crie 

Lo rid mee from this crueltte : 

The moze ſhe ſxkes to wozke hir ire, 
The moze thee burnes with ſcalding fire. 
And all foz Cupids ſake J bide, 

From whoſe decrees 4 doe not glide. 
Whecrefoze (3 ſap) go bende thy Bow, 
And to dir hart an Arrow thꝛow: 

That Dart which bzeaketh barts of flint 
And giues the cruell crazing dint, 
Upon hir crabbed bzeaſt beſtow, 
That ſh thy fozce and * 2 know } 
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That ſhæ a Bpzrour map be knowne 
To ſucy as be thp deadlp fone, 

So hall cbey goderample take, 
How to abuſe men fo? th ſake, 

Let hir (god Capid)vnderſtande, 
That J am thine both hart and bande, 
And to plap quittance fo2ce of fire, 
That thy may frie with bote deſire 
Ot me whome carft ſhe put to vame, 
And this is all that J would gaine. 


An Aunſwere to his Ladie, that willed him 
that ablence ſhould not breede 
forgerſulnelle. 


Hough Noble Surrey ſapde 
| that abſence wonders frame, 
And makes things out of ſight fozgot, 
and thcreof takes his name: 
Though ſome there are that fozce 
but on their plcaſurcs pꝛeſt, 
Anmindekull of their plighted truth 
and falſcly foꝛged hell : 
Pet will J not app2vue 
me guliltie of thts crime, 
Pe bꝛeake the fricndſhip late begon 
as you ſhall trie in time. 
- No diſtance of the place 
ſha!l reaue thx from mp bꝛeſt: 


Nol 
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Not fawning chaunce, no2 frowning hap 
ſhall make me ſwarue my Heſt. 

as ſone map P hœbus frame 
his fierie @tcades to ron 

Their race from path they wonted were, 
and ende whcre thep begon ; 

as ſone ſhall Saturne ceaſe 
his bended bꝛo bes to ſhoe, 

And frowning face to friendly tarres 
that in their Circles go: 

As (one the Tiger tame 
and Lyon ſhall pou finde : 
And bꝛutich beaſtes that ſauage were 
ſhall ſwarne their bedlam kinde: 
As ſone the froſt ſhall flame, 
and Etna ceaſe to burne, 

And reftleſſe Riuers to their ſpꝛings 
and Fountapnes ſhall returne: 

As abſence bꝛædes debate, 
02 want of ſight pzocure 

Our fapthfull friendſhips w2yth awzte 
whilſt liuely bꝛeth indure. 

As ſone J will commit - 
my ſelfe to Lethes lake 

As the (ſwete friend) whome J a Friend 
haue choſe fo2 vertues ſake, 

Pow may a man fo2get 
the coalc that burnes within? 


ol Q. iii. Augmen⸗ 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Augmenting \fill bis ſecret ſo;e 

by piercing fell and ſkin ? 
Map Bartirs ccaſe to mourns 
o2 thinke of toꝛments pʒeſt, 
Mhilſt pate to paine is added ate 

to further there vnreft 7 
Pay Shipmen in diſtreſſe 
at pleaſure ot the winde 
Loſt to and frb by furge of eas 

that they in tempeſt finde, 


ozget Neptunus rage 
"Y bluſtriug Borias blaff, 


When Cables are in ſunder crackt, 
and tackle rent from Paſt : 

Ne may J (Friend) tozget 

(vnleſſe J would but faine) 

The ſalue tbat doth reture my ſoꝛs 
and heales the ſcarre againe. 

I ſende thee by the winde 
ten thouſand ſi a dap, 

CW hich dim the with clowdie ſmoke 
as they doe paſſe a wap. 

Okt gazing on the Sunne 

I count Apollo bleſt, 

Foz that he vewes ther once a bay 

in paſſing to the Weff. 

Mb that J had bis powze 
and blazing Lampe of light 
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Then thou my Friend ſhouldſt ftanve affurde 
to neuer ſe the night, 

But ſince it is not lo, 
content thy ſelfe a whlle ; 

And with remembzaunce of thy Friend 

Lill Foztune doe agree 

that we ſhall mate againe: 

Foz then (hall pꝛeſence bzede our foyes 
whome abſence put to paine, 

And ol my olde god will | 
(god Friend) thy ſelfe aſſure, 

Baue no diſtruſt, my lone ſhall laſt 


as long as life ſhall dure. 


Of a Thracyan that was drownde 
by playing on the 
Ile. 


| 
Tbꝛacpan Boy well tipled all the dap 
E afrozen Sp2:ing did ſpoꝛt and play, 
The Clipper Jſe with beift of bodies ſway 
On ſodaine bzake,and ſwapt his head away: 
It ſwam aloft,bplowe che Carcas lap. 
Lbe Pother came and boze the bead away; 
When ſhee did burie it thus gan ſhe ſap. 
This bzongbt J fozth in lame his Bierce to haue, 
The reſt amids the flod to finde a graue. ny 
e 


Q. ui. 


: 


E Pp! taph es, Epi pigumt, 


The Lover hoping i in May to haue had redreſſe 
of his woes, and yet fowly mi ſsing bis pur. 
poſe, beway les his cruell hap. 


Ou that in Bay bane bathde in blis 
And founde a ſalue to eaſe pour ſoze: 


9 Doe ap obleruaunte, Reaſon is 


That Pay ſhould honoꝛde be therfoze, 
Awake out of pdur dzowſie ſleepe 
And leaue your tender beddes of Done, 
Of Cupids Lawes that taken keepe 
With Sommer flowers deck pour Crowne. 
As ſone as Venus Starre doth ſhowe 
That b:inges the dawniug on his back 
And chercfull light beginnes to growe 
By putting of bis Foe co wꝛack: 
Repaire to heare the wedded Makes 
And late pcoupled in a knote, 
The Nightingale that ſittes in Bꝛakes 
And telles of Tercus truth by note: 
The Zhuſſle, with the Turtle Doue, 
The little Robin eke pfcre 
Chat make rehcarſall of their lone, 
Make haſte (J ſap) that pe were there. 
Into the fieldes where Dian dwclles 
With Nimphes enutrond round aboute, 
Dafe px to daunce about the Welles, 


A fit paſtime fo} ſuch a route. 


Le 


ſe 


And chaungeth eke the churliſh chere 
Aut vernant flowers that appære 
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let tbem doe this that haue receiude 


In May the hire of hoped grate: 

But J as one that am bereaude 
Of bliſſetull ſtate will hide my face, 

And dole my dapes with ruthfull boyce 
As fits a retchleſſe Might to doe: 

Since now it lyes not in mychoiſe 
To quite mx from this curſed woe. 

3 harbour in my bꝛeaſt a thought 
Which now is turnde another wap, 

Chat plcaſaunt May would mer pbzought 
From Scylla to a better bay. 

inte all (quoth 3) that Nature made, 
And placed here in earth bylowe, 

Ahen Sp2ing returnes, of wonted trade 
Doe banniſh griefe that carſt did growe, 


Ind frowning face of Tellus bewe, 


To clad the ſotle with mantell newe: 


And glide with new repaired ſcale : 
Then J offozce with gredicele - 

Muſt hope to finde to eaſe my ſmart, 
Dince eche anop in Sp2ing doth die, 
And cares to comfozt doe conuart. 


Io 


Dince Snakes doe caſt their ſhziueled ſkinnes, \ 
And Bucks bange vp their heads on pale, 
* Dince friſking Fiſhes loſe their finnes, 
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Then J (quoth 3) ſhall reach the poꝛt 

And faſt mine Ancker on the ground, 
Where lyes my pleaſure and diſpozt 
M here is mp ſuretie to be found : 
There ſhall my beaten Barke haue rode, 

And J foz ſeruice done be paide, 
My ſozrolves quite ſhall be vnlode, 
Euen thus bnto my ſeite J ſaide. 
But (out alas) it falles not ſo, 

Map is to mee a Ponth of mone, 
In Pay though others comfozt gro, 
Sy ſerdes of gricfe are ſurelp ſowne. 
My bitter teares foz water ſerue 
W herewith the Garden of my bꝛeit 
I moiſt, fo; feare the ſe des ſhould ſterue, 

And thus J fcame mine owne vnreſt, 
E et others then that fœlen top 

Extoll the merris Pont h of Pap, 
And J that taſted haue annoy, 

In pꝛayſe thereof will nothing ſay. 
But wtſh returne of winters warre 

And bluſtring fo:ce of Borias fozce againe, 
Theſe ſower ſerdes of wo to marre 

By fozce of winde and wiſking raine. 
And ſo perhaps by better fate 

At next returne of p ung, J map 
By chaunging of my fozmer ſtats | 
Caſt off my care, and chaunge my lay. 10 
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Toa fickle and vnconſtant 
Dame, a friendly 
warning, 


11 Bat mayJ thinke of you (my Fawlcon fre) 
Lhat baning hd, lines, buets,bels of mee, 
and wonted earſt when J my game did ſpzing 
To flieſo well and make ſuch nimble wing, 
As might no Fowle fo weightneffe well compare 
Mith ther, thou wert a Birde ſo paſſing rare: 
What map J deme of thee (faire Fawlcon) now, 
Chat nepther to mp lure noz traine wilt bow. 

But this that when my back is turnde and gon, 
Another giues thee rumpes to tpze vpon. 

Mell wanton well, if pou were wiſe in dæde 

Pou would regard the fiſt whereon pou keede. 
Pou would the Yozſe deuouring Crow refuſe, 

And gozge pour ſelle with fieſhe moze fine to chule. 
J wiihe ther thys foz wonted olde god will 
Loflie mozc bigh,fo2 feare the ſtowping will 
Bꝛede him that now doth kœpe the, out of loue 
And thinke bis Fawlcon will a Buſſard pꝛoue. 
Which it be deme,o2 doe ſuſpec at all, 

He will abate thy fleſh, and make thee fall, 

Do that of fozce thou ſhalt enſoꝛted bee 

Ta do by him as now thou doſte by mie: 

That is to leaue the Keper, and awap, 
Fawlcon take herde, ſoz this is true J ſay, 


The 
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The Louer to his Ladiethar gazed much 
vp to the Skies. 8 


Pp Girle, ,thou gazeſt much 

0 vpon the go.den Skies: 
Would J were Heauen, J would behold | 
thee then wity all mine eies. 


The penitent Louer vtterly renoun- 
cing loue, craues pardon of 
forepalled follies. 


F ſuch as did amiſſe 
2 and ranne thcir rate awe, 
— Map boldelp traue at Judges hande 
ſome mercy cre they die, 
And pardon fo2 the ir gilt 
that wilfully tranſgreſt. 
And ſawe the bownds befoze their cies 
that vertue had addꝛcſt: 
Then I that bꝛake the banckes 
which Reaſon had aſſignde 
To ſuch as would purſue hir traine, 
may ſtande in hope to finde 
Some fauour at hir hand: 
ſince blinde foꝛecaſt was cauſe, 
And not my wtilfull will in fault 
that 3 haue ſwarude hit la wes. 
Milguided baue JF bæne 
and trapned all by truſt, 
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And Loue was longer of the frawde, 
and furtherer oł᷑ my luſt. 
N ole vele did daze mine cies, 
and darckned ſo my light 
With crrozs foggie mill at firſk, 
that Reaſon gaue no light. 
And as thoſe wofull Migotes 
tthat ſalle on ſwelling Seas, 
When windes and w:atyfuil waues conſpire 
to baniſh all their caſe, 
When beauenly Lampes are hid 
From Shipmens hungrie cics, 
* AndLodeſtarres are in couert kept 
within the clowdie Skies : 
As they without reſpect 
doe follow F o2tunes loze, 
Andrunne at randome in the flod 
where Kols Impes doe roze, 
Tull golden creſted Phebe, 
dn elſe his Siffcrs light, 
Haue chaſte away thoſe nopſome clowydes 
and put the ſame to flight: 
$0 J (bnhappie man) 
haue followde Lone a ſpace, 
And felt the whotteſt of his flame, 
and flaſhing fierie blaze. 
In darkneſſe haue 3 dwelt, 
and Crrours vglie ſhade, 
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Unwitting bow to raiſe a Starre 
from perill to cuade, 
Few dates came on mp bead 
wherein was cauſe of top, 
But dap and night were readle both 
to haſten mine anop. 
Sbo2t were my llepes (God wot) 
molt d:cadfull were my dzeames, 
Pane eics (as Conduits of the heart) 
did guſh out ſaltiſh ſtreames. 
To:mentcd was my Cozſe, 
my minde was neuer free, | 
But both repleate with anguiſh ape 
diſſenerde ſought to bx, 
Ho place might like mx long, 
no pleaſure coulde endure, 
In ſtead of ſpoꝛt was ſmart at hande, 
lo paſtime paine in ve. 
A Bondman to my ſclfe, 
pet fræ in others ſight, 
Not able to reſilt the rage 
of winged Archers might. 

Thus haue J ſpent my time 
in ſeruage as a Thzall, 
Till Reaſon of hir bountic lyſt 

me to hir mercie call. 
Now baue J made returne, 


and by god hap retirds 


c 
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where wiſedome th2oned (s, 

Sm pꝛomiſe of amendes releaſt 

is all that was amis. 

To Platonow J flie, 
and Senecs ſound aduice: 

A Fatch fo2 Loue, J fozce not no 

what Chaunce fall on the Dice. 


To his Friend that refuſde him with. 
out cauſe, why, but onely 
vpon delight of 
chaunge. 


Ou ſhowe pour ſelfe to bæ 
a Woman right by kinde: 
Pon lpke and then miſlfke againe 
where pou no cauſe doe finde, 
A tan not thinke that lone 
was planted in pour bzeſt, 
As did pour flattring lokes declare, 
and periurde tongue pꝛoteſt. 
Chou ſwarſte alone that 3 
the fanſte did ſubdue, 
Zhen why ſhould frenſie fozce th nolo 
fo ſhow thy ſelle vntrus : 


Epitaphes,E Pigrams, 5 


Fie fapthleCe woman fie, 
wilt thou condemne the kinde 
Bicauſe of iuſt repozt of pll 
and blot of waacring minde : 
To plaine it nowe appeares 
that luſt pꝛocur de thy loue, 
Oz elſe it would not ſo decape 
and cauſęleſſe thus remoue. 
I thought chat J at firſt 
a Lucrece had ſubdude, 
But now J finde that fanſic fonde 
my ſenſes did delude 
I demde that J bad got 
a Fawlcon to the fiſt, 
N home à might quickly haue reclaimde, 
but J my purpoſe mill, 
Fo: (oh)the wozſer hap 
my Fawlcon is ſo free, 
As downe ſher ſtoupes to ſtraungers lure 
and fo2ceth leaſt of mee. 
God ſhape was pll beſtowde | 
vpon ſo bile a Kite, 
Lhat Haggard wiſe doth lone to line 
and doth in chaunge delight. 
Þ xlde mer thy flanting Hd, l 
ſhake off choſc Belles of thine, 


Such checking Buſſards pll deſerue 
"><!" 


o Bell oz Hod ſo fine, 
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With Fowles of baſcr ſozt 
how can pou bꝛoke to flie, 
That earſt your Natare did to Hawkes 
of ſtately kinde applie ? 
zt want of pzay enkozſte 
this chaunge thou art to blame: 
F 02 J had euer traines in ſfoze | 
to make my Fawlcon game. 
J had a Taſſcil cke 
full gentle by his kinde, 
To flie with tha in vie of wing 
the greater (op to finde. 
No, doubtleſſe wanton luſt 
and fleſhlp fowle deſire 
Du make ther loath my friendly lure, 
and let thy hart onfire 
To trie what metrall was 
in Buſſardstobe founde 
This, this was it that made thee ſtowpe 
| fromloftie gate to grounde, 
| Wherefoze it euer luck 
doc let me light on thee, 
And Foztune graunt me once againe 
thy keeper foz to be: 
Thy diet ſhall be ſuch, 
thy tyring rumpes ſo bare, 
As thou ſhalt know thy keper well 
and foz none other _ 
J. 


Ins. 
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Peanewhile on carren fæde, 


thy hungr ie goꝛge to glut: 

That all thy luſt in daylie chaunge 
and diet new doſt put. 

Diſeaſes muſt of fozce 
ſuch feding fowle enſue: 

No fozce to me, thou wert mip Birde, 

but ({Fawlcon) now adue. 


Toonethat vpon ſurmiſe of 
aduerſitie, forewent 


hir Friend. 


A to the bohrte, and lately lpmed houſe 
The Doucs doe flock in dope of better fare, 
And leaue thetr home of Culuecs tleane and bare; 
As to the Kitchin poſtes the p yping Bouſe 
MN here Ulttailes fine and curious Cates are df, | 
And ſh ns the ſhop whcre lynelphwd wareth thin, © 
A here he befa2e had fillde his empttc (kin, 
And where he choſe him firſt to be a gueſt ; 
As Lyſe vnto the lpuing Carcaſſe clcaue, 
But balke the ſame made readie to the Brare, 
So pou that carſt mp Friend to {xming weare, 
In happic fate : pour needtc Friend doe lcaue. 
Unfriendlp are choſe other, Dout and Mouſe 
Chat doe retuſc o!de harbour fo a newe 
And makc crchaunge foz lodge they neuer kne be. 
Unfriendly eke the lowe and lumpiſhe * 


— — eo Go itt IN. ISS a lk GI itt dt du — » 


Songs and Sonetr. ig 
But moꝛe vnciuill yon that wittie arre 
To indge a Friend, pour Friendſhip to fozgo,. 
Without a cauſe and make excgaunges ſo: 
Foz friendes are needed moſt in time of warre, 
put caſe that Cuaunte withdzew hir olde god will 
And fro unde on mer to whome ſhx was a friend: 
Is that a reaſon oh pour loue ſhoulꝰ end? 

go, no, pou ſhould a friend continue mill. 
Foz true gd will in miſcrie is tride, 

Foz then will none but faithfull friends abide. 


To Maiſtcr Googes fanſie that begins 
Giue Monie mee take friend- 
ſhip who lo lift. 


F tſend Cooge, giue me the faithfull friend fo truſt, 
And take toe fickle Coine foꝛ me that luſt, 

Foz Friends in time of trouble and diſtrefſe 
With help and ſound aduiſe will ſone redꝛeſſe 
Cche growing grieke that gripes the penſiue bzeff, 
When Monie lpes lockt vp in couert Cheſt. 
Thy Coinc will cauſe a thouſand cares to grow, 
Which if theu hadſt no Coine þ couldſt not know 
Thy Friend no care but comfozt will pꝛoture, 

Of him thou mapſt at node th (clfe aſſure. 

£ by Monie makes the Thee in waite to lie, 
Wboſe frawde thy Friend e falſchod will deſcrie. 
Chou canſt not kept vnlockt thy carcfull Cotne, 
But ſame ſrom thee thy Penic will pur lomne: 


K. ij. Lhe 
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Thy faithfull Friend will neuer ſtart aſide, 


But take his ſhare of all that ſhall betide. 
CUhen thou art dead thy Monic is bereft 
But ater life thy truſtie Friend is left; 
Thy Monie ſerues another Maiſter than, 
Thy fapthfull Friend lincks with none other man. 
Do that (Friend Gooze ) J dieme it better J, 

To choſc the Friend and let the Monie lie. 


The Louer abuſed renown- 

ceth Loue. 

Oz to reuoke to penſiue thought 
* And troubled head my fo2mer plight, 
SO vous by carneſt ſutc haue ſought 

And gricfull pamcs a louing Might 
Fo2 to accop, accop, 
And b2:xde my loy 
TWithout anop, makes ſaltiſh bꝛyne 
To fluſhe out of mp vapoꝛde epne. 
¶ To thinke vpon the ſundꝛie ſnares 
And p2tufe Panthers that were led 
To fo:ge mp daplie dolefull cares, 
A hereby my hoped pleaſures fled, 
Datz plague mp hart, mp hart, 
With deadly ſmart, 
TM ithout delart, that haue indurde 
Duch wots, and am not pet recurde, 


Ca 
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¶ Uas neuer dap came on my hed 
wherein J did not ſue fo2 grace, 
Mas neuer night but J in bed 
Unto my Pillow tolde my caſe, 
Bayning my bꝛeſt, my bzeſt, 
Foz want of reſt, 
With teares oppꝛeſt, pet remedie none 
Was to be found fo2 all my mone. 
It che bad dained my god will 
And recompenſt me with hir Loue, 
J would haue bcene hir Tlaſell till, 
And neuer once my hart remoue: 
J did p:etend, pꝛetend, 
To be hir Friend p 
Anto the end, but ſhe refuſde 
My louing bart, and me abuſde. 
Ii do not fozce vpon the ſpite 
And venemous ſtings of hiſſing Snakes, 
J waped not their wozdes a Mite, 
 Thatſuch a doe at Louers makes: 
] did reiopte, reiopte, 
To haue the vopte 
Ok ſucg a chopee, and ſmilde to ſe 
That they repozted ſo of me. 
¶ Ob mee moſt luckie A ight (quoth I ) 
| At whome the people ſo repine, 
J truſt the rumoz that doth flie 
Will fozce hir to my will incline, 
K. 0. A 
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And like well mar, well me 
TW home thx doth ſr, 
Hir loue to be, vnfaincolp, 
In whome ſh r may full well affie. 
¶ But now at length 3 plamelp vew 
Wbat woman neuer gauc hir buſt, 
Fo2 thep by kindly courſe wil cue 
On ſach as ſ@me to loue them beſt; 
And will relent, relent 
And be content, 
When naught is ment, ſaue friendly hart 
Ai. d loue foꝛ neuer to depart. 
¶ dome cruell Tiger lene hir Tet 
An) foſtred hir with ſauage Pap, 
That can not finde in hart to let 
A man to louc hir, unce dis hap 
Hath ſo aſſignde, allignde 
To haue bis minde 
To loue inclinde, in honelt wiſe 
TU home ſher ſhould not of right deſpiſe. 
C But ſince T ſe hir ſtonie hart 
Cannot be pierſt with pitties Launce, 
Since naught is gainde but wofull ſmart, 
J doe intend to bꝛeake the daunce, 
And quite foꝛgo, fo2go 
Mp plcaſaunt Fo, 
That patnes ma ſo, and thinkes in fine 
To make me like to Circes @wine ; / 
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CJ cleane defle hir flattering face, 
I qutte abhozre hir luring lokes : 
as long as loge ſhall giue me grace 
@h# neuer comes within my bokes, 
J doe deteft, deteſt 
Do falſe a Gueſt 
That bzeedes vnreſt, where ſh# ſhould plant 
Hir lone, if pittie did not want. | 
CLet hir go ſeke ſome other Fole, 
Let bir inrage ſome other Dolt: 
3 baue bæne taught in Platos @chole 
From Cupids Banner to reuolt: 
And to fozſake, fozſake 
As fearefull Snake, 
uch as doe make, a man but (mart 
Foz bearing them a faithfull hart. 
The forſaken Louer laments that his La- 
die is matched with an other. 
S Menelaus did lament 
Ta hen Helena to Troie went, 
And to the T eucrian Gueſt applide 
And all hir Countrie Friends dende: 
Cucn ſo J fœle toꝛmenting paine 
To lurck in erie little vaine, 
And ranſack all my Cozſe, to ſue 
That ſh hath now fozſaken mer, 
The faithfull Friend that ſhe could finde ; 
But fickle Dames will to —— kinde. 
N. li). 
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A ſimple cyaunge in fapth it was 

To leaue the Lyon foz the Aſe, 

Such chopping will but make pou bart 
And ſpend pour lyfe in carck and care, 
Pou might haue taken better beede 
Chen left the Graine,and cho{e tbe werde: 
Pour Harucſt would the better berne 

It pou had to pour Bargin ſcenc : 

But to recant it is to late, 

Go to, a Gods name to pour mate. 
Lis muck that makes the Pot to play 
As men of olde were wont to ſap, 

And women marrie fo2 the gaine 
Though oft it fall out to their paint: 
And as I geſſe thou haſt pdon 

A den all thy twiſt is thꝛoug ly ſpon 
It will appzxre vnto thy focs, 

Thou plucſt a Nettle foꝛ a Role: 

In faith thy Friend would loth to le 

Thy curſſed luck ſo vll to bee, 


Of one that was in reucrhon. 


other hath that 7 dtd bie, 
2 and J eniop that de imbꝛaſte: 
L J rcape the Graine,and pluck the Peare, 
but he had Peare and Coꝛne at laſte. 
TW hich fithens J oꝛtune hath allowde, 
let eyther well contented ber: | 
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z hatc him not foz his delights, 
then let him doe the lyke to mer. 
Foz ſo we both be pleaſde, J (ap, 
this bargaine was deuiſed well: 
et hun with pꝛeſent god delight 
s 3 what time to mee it fell. 
t cucr he by hap fozgo, 
I truſt mp hope is not in vaine, 
I bope the thing J once entopde 
will to his owner come againe. 
Which ik be ſo, then bappie 3 
that had the firſt, and hauc the laſte: 
what better Foztune map there be 
than in Reucrſion to be plaſte. 


That all hurts and loſſes are to be re- 
conered and recured ſaue the 
cruell wound of Loue. 


FJ bc Surgion map deuiſc 

a Salue foz eric ſoze, 

38 And to recure all inwarde gricfcs 
Pbiſitions haue in ſtoze 

heir Simples to compownde 

and match in mixture ſo, 

1s ech diſeaſe from ſicklie Coꝛſe 

they tan enfozce to go. 

The waſtfull wꝛack of welth 


that Parchants doe ſuſtaine, 


18 
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L x 
By happle vent of gotten 425 
may de ſupplide againe. 
A Towne by treaſon loſt, 
a Fo:te by falſehwd won, 
By manly fight ts got againe 
and helpe of hurtfull Gon. 
Tus ech thing hath redzeſſe 
and (wxte recure againe: 
Saue onely Loue, that farther frets, 
and kerdes on inward paine. 
No Galen may this grieke 
bp Paiſicks fozce expell: L 
No Keaſons rule may ought pzeuaile 
where lurching Loue doth dwell. 
ye Patient hath no pow2e 
of voleſome things to taſte: 
No Dꝛench, no D2ug, nos Sirop 
dis bioden barme may waſte : 
No comfozt comes by day, 
no pleaſant f1 rpe by night : 
No nedefull nap at None map eaſe 
the Louers painefull plight. 
In dxpe diſpaire he dwels 
tul in comes hope of caſe, 
e vich ſomewhat leſſens paines ot Loue, 
and talmes tbe ſurge of Deas. 
Mis dead is fraught with thoughts, 
bis hart with thzowes repleate: 
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s ties amazde, bis quahing hand, 

his ſtomack lothing meate. 

Chis bale the L oner bides 

and hatefull Hagge of Hell, 

and pet bimſctfe doth deme that her 
in Paradyce doth dwell, 


Of the choiſe of his Va- 


lentine. 


Wu others J to choſc a Ualentine 

Addzeſt my ſelfe: cch had his deareſt friende 

Jn Strole pwzit, among the recaſt was mine. 

ve now the luck by lot that Chaunce doth ſende 

To Cupids tre we, marke Foztune howe it falls, 

And marke how Ven“ Zmps are Foꝛtũs thzalls. 

The Papers were in couert kept from ſight, 

In hope J went to note what hap would fall: 

Ichoſe, but on mp Friend J could not light, 

| (Such was the Goddeſſe will that guides the Ball) 

But ſe god luck, although J miſt the ſame, 
J hapt on cnc that bare my Ladies name. 

Vncgall thougg tt eir beauties were to loke, 

Re membzance pet of hir well feauturde face 

dd often ſerne, thereby my Senſes toke, 


Vnhappie though ſhe were not then in place: 
Long rou to lcarne what name my Ladie hight ? 
Attount from U.to A, and ſpell aright, 


Of 
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* — 


— 


Of an open Foe and a fayned 
Friend. 


| Ot he fo much anotes 

that ſayes: Jam thy Fo, 

As be that beares a hatefull hart, 
and is a Friend to ſho, 

Ok tone we map beware, 
and flte his open bate, 

But tother bites befoze be barck, 


a hard auoyded Pate. 


- 


| > | 
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Ofa Ritch Miſer. 


Abena «ppmnes pet 

t a : 

— — to thine Heirt, 
a Beggar to thy ſelfe, 0 


Againe. 


F both giue mee the man 
that ſayes,J hate in dee: 

Tdan him that hath a Knife to kill, 
pet weares a friendly werde. 


— 
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Ofa Painter that painted 2 
Fauour, 


. 


6 e ; 
| Jgaine A ne «AT 
ſates of Fareed oy rr 
_ — that daylie is at hand? 


; 

| Fan ſpeaking — Flattrie hi 
| Thathe that 

| what 


that lowly comes dehind x Tank Delpight. 
mg (Ia) that Ham inuiron ſtand 7 
21de, and noble needefull Lawes. 
_— — en ns 
— puneedquiuerng Quils+ | 
Cauſe vpward ate Dame Foztune Fauour daawes 
why blmde is Fanour made: (Jun.) fog cauſe that he Auel. 
- That is vnthziftic once pplaſt amowne 
From daſer ſtep not had in any cownt 
Cannot diſcerne his Friends, oz who thep be. 
Vhy treades he on the tickle turning wheele - 
de followeg Foꝛtunes ſteps and giddie Gate 
Unſtared C haunces ape vnſtedfaſt Mate: 
Ind when that things are well, can neuer f̃teie. 
Then tell me ons thing elle to pleaſe my minde 


Iunſ. 


Hy laſt demaund. what meanes his ſwelling ſo Nuef., 
dow chaunſt that Fauour doth ſo pzowdly go : Jun. 
Good haps by courſe vs wen doe maken bimde. 

The Louer whoſe Lady dwelt faſtby a Priſon, | 

0 Ne dap J hide me faſt vnto the place 


where lodgde my Loue, a paſſing pzoper —_ 
02 


| 
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Foz head, band, leg, lim, welt, wit, comely gratt 

And being there my ſute 3 gan to frame, 

The (mokic ſighes bew2apde mp fieric flame, 

But crucll ith, diſdainctull, cope and curſt, 

Foꝛſt not my wo2)s, but quaild it Friend at furt 

TW berecac F [okte me vp a wofull Might, 

And thzew mine cies vp to che painted @kie, 

In minoc to waile my hop: And ſaw in ſight 

Not farrc from thence a place where P2iſners lie, 

Foz crimes fo2cpaſt the after paines to ttie: 

A Laberinth, a lothſome Lodge to dwell, 

A Dungeon dxpc, a Dampe as darck as Hell. 

Oh happie pou (quot? 3) that f-rle the fozce 

Ol girding Gpue,thirſt,colde, and ſtonie bed, 

Reſpect of me, whoſe loue hath no remozece ! 

In death pou liue, bu! J in life am ded, 

Pour iop is yet to come, mp pleaſure fled, 

In pꝛiſon pou haue mindes at frædome aye, 

I fr x am tha. l, whoſe loue ſœ kes big decape. 
Unwoztby pou to liue in ſuch diſtreſſe 

N oſe foꝛmer fan{ts repentance did bewalle: 

Doe fitter were this Ladie mercileNſe 

At grate to ſtande, with wyome no teares pꝛeuaſl 

Moꝛe woꝛthie the to liue in lothſome Gaile 


That marocrs ſuch as ſuc to hir fo: lpłe, 
And ſpoples dir faithfull Fricnds W ſpiteful knyk 


Com- 
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Complaint of the long abſence of 
his Loue ypon the firſt ac- 
quaintance. 


Curſed, cruell,canckred Chaunte, 
O Foztune full of ſpight, 
Why baſt thou ſo on ſodaine reft 
from mee my chiete delight: 
What gloꝛie ſhalt thou gaine perdie 
02 purchace by thy rage: 
This is no Conqueſt to be callde, 
whecrefoze thy wzath al wage. 
To ſone eclipſed was my toy, 
my dolozs grow to faſt : 
Foz want of hir that is my life, 
my life it can not laſt, 
Js this thy fickle kinde ſo ſone 
to hoyſe a man to (op, 
And cre he touch the top of bliſſe 
to bzeede him ſuch anop ? 
Howe doe J plaine perteiue and ſee 
that Poets faine not all, 
Foz churliſh Chaunce is counted blinde 
and full of filthp Gall. 
J thought there had bene no ſuch Dame 
ne Goddeſſe on a whole : 
But now to well J know hir kinde, 
to ſone bir fozce I feele, 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

And that which doth augment my ſmart 

and maketh moze my wo, 

Js, oz I felt a ſodaine iop 
where now this gricke doth grow. 

Il thou hadſt ment (vnhappie Hap ) 
thus to haue nipt my top, - 

NA hy didſt thou ſhow a ſmpling cheare 
that ſhouldſt haue lokte acop z 

Fo? griefcs doc nothing grudge at all 
but where was bliſſe befoze : 

None waples the want of welth ſo much 
as he that had the ſtozc. 

Not he that neuer ſaw the Sunne 
complaines fo2 lack of light, 

But ſuch as ſaw his golden gleames 
and knew his chœrefull might. 

Lo late 3 learne thzough ſpitefull chaunce 
that toy is mixt with wo, 

And ech god hap hath date in bozde 
thc tourſe of things is ſo. 

So Poplon lurcks in ſuger ſwete, 
the Hoke ſo hides the bapte: 

Cuen ſo in greene and pleaſant graſſe 
the Serpent lies tn wapte. 

Vyſſes wife J learne at laſt 
thy ſoꝛro w and diltreſſe, 

In abſente of thy lingring Loue, 
that ſhould thy woes redzelſe. 


Orea 
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Great was pour griete (pe Greekiſh Girlles ) 
whillle ſtatelp Troie ſtod, 
And kept pour huſbands from pour laps 
in perill of their blod, 
All pe therefoze that haue aſſapde 
what tozments lack pꝛocures 
Of that pon lone, lament mp lack 
which oucrlong endures, 
Pe NA inds tranſpozt my ſoking ſighes 
to mp new choſen Fricnde, | 
So map my ſoꝛrow (wage perhaps 
| and d2erie ſlate haue ende. 
ve dighes make true repozt of teares, 
that ſo beraine my bzeſt, 
As Helens huſbands neuer were 
loz treaſon of his Gueſt. 
If thou (mp Letter) maiſt attaine 
the place of hir abode, 
Doe thou, as Herauld of the hart, 
my ſoꝛrob es quite vnlode, 
In the as in a Pyzrour cleere 
0; Chʒiſtall map ſhe vewe 
Pp pangues, mp paynecs, mp ſighes and teares 
which, Tigers could but rewe. 
There ſhall ſhæ ſœ my ſecret partes 
encombꝛed all with mone, 
Py fapnting lims, mp vapoꝛde epen 
with hart as coldc as ſtone. 
D.. 3 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

J know ſhe can but rue my caſe 

when thou pꝛeſents my (ute, 
Wehcrefoze play thou tp part ſo well 

that J map reape the frute. 
And if(when ſh bath read thx though 

ſhe place the in bir lap, 
Lben chaunge thy chxre thy ꝓaiſter hath 
dis long deſired hap. 


The ventrous Louer after long abſence 
craues his Ladie to meete with 
him in place to enterparle 
of hir auentures. 


F fo Leander durſt 
from Abydon to Seſt 
To ſwim to Hero whom he choſe 
. bis Friend aboue the reſt, 
And gage bis comelp coſe 
bnto the ſowſing Zope 
To lap his water beaten limmes 
faſt by hir tender ſide : 
Then J (my Deare ) whoſe glcames 
and ardo2 doth ſurpaſſe 
The ſcoꝛching flame and blaſing heate 
that in Leander was, 
ap well pꝛeſume to take 


the greateſt tople in hande, 
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Co reach the place where thou doſt lodge 
the chiefe of Venus bande, 


Foz not Leanders loue 
my friendlhip doth extell, 
Noz Hero may compare with hir 
that beares Dame Beauties Bell. 
There reſteth naught foz thee 
but to aſſigne the place, 
©be mirrie dap, the iopfull houre 
wen 3 map ſe thy face; 
Appoint the certaine Tide 
and fired ſtemme of ap, 
And thou ſhalt ſee thy faitbfull Friend 
will quickly come his way 
Dot dꝛeading anp doubt: 
* but ventrouſlp will go 
* Th:ough thick and thin to gaine a glimſe 
of ther his ſugred fo. 
Where when by hap we meete, 
our long endured woes 
Shall tint by fozce of friendly thoughts 
which we ſhall then diſcloes. 
| Thenepther map vnkolde 
the ſecrets of the hart: 
And ſhow how long dillodge hath bꝛed 
our cruell cutting ſmart, 
Then may we freely chat 
of all fozepaſſed topes. 


N. h. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

And put thoſe penſtue pangues to flight 

with newe recourſe of iopes. 

Then plcaſure ſhall poſſclſe 
the lodge where Dolour lap, 

And mirrie blincks put clowdes of cart 
and lowzinglokes away, 

Typen kiſſing may be plide 
and clipping put in vze, 

And lingred ſoꝛes by Cupids ſalues 
aſpire to quick recure. 

Oh d2cede thou not at all, 

ſet womans fcare a part 

And take the courage ot a man, 

that haſt a manlp hart 

In hoſtage aic with ther 
to bſe at thy deulſe. 

In all affaires and nœdefull howzes 
as matter ſhall ariſe. 

Reuoke to louing minde 
how ventrous Thisbe met 

In fearcfull night with Pyta mus 
whcre Nynus Zombe was ſet. 

So hazard thou to come 

vnto the pointed place, 


To thwart thy Friend, and mate with him 


that longs to ſee thy face. 
TA ho better will attende 
thy friendly comming there, 


=K 4. 
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Chan Pyramus of Thysbe did 
his diſappointed Feere, 

Fo2 (oh) their meeting was 
the reauer of their bzeath, 

The crop of endleſſe care, and cauſe 
ofcither Louers death, 

But we ſo warelp will 
our fired time attende, 

as no miſhap Mall grow thereby, 
Am thus J make an ende 

With wiſhing well to thee, 
and hope to merte in place 

To enterparle with the (my Friend) 
and tell my dolefull caſe, | 


To Maiſter Googe his Sonet 
out of fight out of 
thought. 


He leſſe J ſee, the moze my teene, 
Fi The moze mp tiene the greater griefe 


Ee greater griefe, the leſſer ſene, 
The leſſer (ene, the lefſe relicke ; 
The leſſe reliete the heauier ſpꝛight, 
When P. is fartheſt out of ſight. 
Lhe rarer ſcenc, the riler ſobs, 
ZLhcrifer ſobbes, the ſaddcr hart, 
Lhe ſadder hart, the greater thꝛobs, 
The greater thzobs, the wozſer (mart, 
©. ti). The 


- 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
The wozſer ſmart pꝛocædes of this 
That 3 my P. ſo often miſſe. 
The nrer to, the moze à (milde, 
Thc moꝛe J ſmilde, the merier minde : 
The mirrie minde doth thought crile, 
And thought crilde recourſe J finde 
Ok beanenly topes all this delight 
Haue J when P. i once in ſight, 


The Lover whoſc Miſtreſſe feared a Mouſe, 
declareth that he would become 
a Cat, if he might haue 
his delire, 
FI might alter kinde, 
what thinke pou J would be, 
No2 Fiſh,no2 Foule, noz Fle, no: Frog, 
-2 no2Squirell on the Tre, 
The Filh the hoke, the Foule 
the lymed twig doth catch, 
he Fle the Finger, and the Frog 
the Buſſard doth diſpatch. 
The Squirill thincking naught 
that fcatcly cracks the Nut, 
The greedꝛe Galhawke wanting pzap 
in dzcad of deatu doth put. 
C But ſcozning all theſe kindes 
J would become a Cat, 


Songs and Sonets. 125 


Co combat with the creeping Poule 
and ſcratch the ſcraking Rat, 

J would be pꝛeſent aye 
and at my Ladies call, 

To gar d hir from the fearcfull Bouſe 
in Parlour and in Hall. 

In Ritchin foz his lyfe 
be ſhould not ſhew his hed, 

The Peare in Poke ſhould lie vntoucht 
when thee were gone to bed. 

The Pouſe ſhould ſtand in fare, 
ſo ſhonld the ſqucaking Kat: 

All this would 3 doe if 3 were 
tonuerted to a Cat. 


The Louer driuen to abſent him 
from his Ladie, bewayles 
his eſtate. 


Hen angric Grekes w Trotans fought 

In miade to ſack their welthic Towne, 
king Agamemnon nedekull thonght 
To beate che neighb ur Cities downe, 

And by his Pꝛinccly power to quell 

Such as by Pryams Realm did dwell. 

Zbus fozth he trauailde with his traine 

Till de vato Lyrneluscame, 

Where crucll fight he did matntaine, 

And due ſuch Wights as were of fame: 


S. lig. Dolune 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Do bone went the walles and all to wzack 
And ſo was Lyrnes bzonght to ſack. 
Two Noble Dames of paſſing ſhape 
Tinto the Pꝛince were bzought in fine 
That might compare with Paris rape, 
Their glimring beauties did ſo ſhine ; 
The P2ince choſe faireſt of the twaine, 
And Achyll tother foz his paine. 
And thus the warlike Chieftaines liuds 
Ech with his Ladie in delight : 
Till Agamemnon was depziude 
Ok hir that golden Chrylcis hight. 
Foz Gods did will as (Poets faine ) 
That he ſhould pe lde hir vp againe. 
UW hich done, be reft Achylles Bate 
To ſerue in Chryſeis place at nede, 
Not fo2cing on the fowle debate 
{hat followde of that cruell deede: 
Foz why Achylles grutged ſoze 
To loſe the Laſſe he wan befoze, 
And what fo2 griefe and great diſdaine 
Che Greke his Helmet bong aſide, 
And ſwoꝛde that many a Knight had flaine, 
And Shicld that Zroian Darts had tride : 
Refuſing to app2oche the place 
MN here be was wont his Focs to chaſe. 
His manly courage was appallde 


His valtant hart began to y&>lde, 
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his bzawned armes that earſt were gallde 

With clattring Armour in the field 

pad loſt their fozce, bis fiſt did faint, 

His gladſome ſongs were growne to plaint. 

His mouth retuſde his wonted fode, 

Hts tongue could tele no taſte of meat, 

His hanging cherkes declarde dis mode, 

his feltred beard with haire vnſet, 

Bewꝛaid his ſodaine chaunge of cheere 

Fozloſing of his louing Kere. 

His cares but ſozrowes ſound could heare, 

Tide Trumpets tune was quite foꝛgot, 

His ties were fraught with many a teare, 

N home cracking care permitted not 

The pleaſant lumber to retaine 

To quite the ſielie Piſers paine. 

The thouſande part of penſiue care 

* The Noble Greeke endured than 

In Brylcis abſence, to declare 

It karre ſurmounts the wpt of man: 

But ſure a artpꝛ right he liude 

Ok Bry ſeis beautie once beriude. 
If thus Achylles valiant hart 

Were wꝛapt in web of watilefull wo, 

That was invꝛde to dint of Dart 

His louing Bryſeis to foꝛgo. 

It thus the ſturdie Greeke (J ſap) 

Bewaild the night and wept the dap: 
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Then 


Epitaphes, Epigrame, 

Then blame not me a louing Wight 
TU dome Nature made to Cupids Bow 
To liuc in ſuch a piteous plight, 
VBewacht with waucs of wozſer wo 
Zhan cucr was the Greekith Pere 
Miſpoilcd of big Darling deare 
Foz J of fate am fame to la 
The pꝛeſſe, the pꝛeſente and the place 
Of pou mp Louc a bꝛauet B 
Than Bryſcis was fo? fote and face, 
Fo: Head, foz Hande, foz Carkaſſe ecks 
Not to be matcht of any Grecke, | 

TW hoſe troth pou haue full often tride, 
Wl hoſc hart bath beene vntolded quighbt 
Thoſe faith by friendſhip was deſcride 
TU hole top conſiſted in pour light, 
Whoſe paine was pleaſure it in place 
He might but gaze vpon thy face, 

© dolefull Greke J would J might 
Exchaunge my trouble fo; thp paine, 
Foz then J bope J ſhould acquite 
My griefe with gladſome iopes againe : 
Foz gryſeis madereturne to thee, 
Taould B. might doe the like to mee. 

But to ertdaunge mp Lone fo: thine, 
Oꝛ B. ſoꝛ Bryſeis I ne would: | 
Tolabour in the Leaden Mine, 
And leaue the ground where growes the Golde. 
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J miude it not, it follie were 
To choſe the pare, and leaue the Peare. 


That Louers ought rather at firſt acquain- 
tance to ſhew their meanings by 
Pen then by Mouth. 


Fall chat fele the fits of lone 
þ And flanckring ſparkes of Cupids fire, 
& By tatling tongues thould ſap to moue 
Their Ladies to their fonde defire : 
No doubt a number would but gaine 
A badge of Follie fo; their pame. 
Fo2 Ladyes epther would ſuſpect 
Lyoſe iugred woꝛdes ſo werte to care 
With ſecret popſons baite infeq : 
Oz clſe would wiſely ſtand in feare, 
That all ſuch flame as ſo did burne 
To duſtte Cinders ſone would turne. 
Foz he that bluntly both pzeſume 
On [mall acquaintance to diſplay 
His hidden fire by caſting fume 
Ot wanton wozds, doth mille the way 
To win the Wight be honozs ſo, 
Fo: ofa Friend he makes a Fo. 
Fo2 who is ſhee that may endure 
The dapper tearmes that Louers vie? 
And painted P2oems to pzocure 
Lhe Podeſt Patrons minde to mule z 


PR, 


| Epitaphes, Epiograms, 
No, firſt let wzitings go to tell 
Pour Ladies that pon lone them well. 
And when that time hath triall made 
Ol perfite loue and faithfull bꝛeſt, 
Then boldly map pou further wade 
This counſell J account the beſt: 
And this (mp Deare ) pꝛocure mp Quill 
To wꝛite, and tongue to be ſo till. 

Which now at firſt ſhall flatly ſhowe 

(As faithfull Yerauld of the hart 
Che perfite lone to thee J owe 
That bz edt mp top, and wilt mp ſmart, 
Talcſe at laſt ( Remembraunce ) rue 
Upon hir (Thought) that will be true. 
TA berekoze J ſay, go lender ſcrole 
To hir the ſielie Pouſe that ſhonnes, 
Salute in feiendlp ſo2t the ſoule 
Among thoſe pzetie beaſtes that wonnes, 
That bit the Pocat fo2 the Peare, 
And bꝛed the ſoule to ſuch a feare, 


An Epitaph of Maiſter Win 


drowned in the 
Sea. 
0 XV Vo ſo thou art that paſſeſt by this place 


And runſt at random on the flipper wa!) 
Recline thy liſtning eare to mee a ſpace 
Doe ſtay thy ſhip x hearken what J or. 


por 


| 
| 


Songs and Sonets. 128 


Caſt Ankoz here vntill my tale be donne, | 
do maiſt thou chaunce the like miſhaps to ſhonne, 
Learne this of me, that men doe line to die 
And Death decaies the woꝛthieſt W ightes of all, 

| No wozloly welth oz kingdomes can ſupplie 
Oz garde their Pꝛintes from the fatall tall: 
One wap to come vnto this lyfe we ſe, 
But to be rid thereof a thouſand be. 
Py gallant youth and frolick peares bebſght 
Mer longer age, and ſiluer haires to haue, 
J thought my dap would neuer come to night, 
' Ppp2ime pꝛouokte me to foꝛget my graue 
J thought by water to haue ſcapte the death 
That now amid the Seas doe loſe mp bacatb. 
Now, now the churliſh chanell me doth chock 
Now ſurging Seas conſpire to bꝛæ de my carke 
Now fighting flouds enfo2cc me to the rock, 
Charybdis Whelps and Scyllas Dogs doc barke 
Now hope of life is paſt, now, now I ſe 
Chat W. can no moze a liues man bee, 
Pet I doe well affic fo2 my deſart 
A ben crucll death hath done the woꝛſt it map) 
Of well renowmed Fame to have a part 
Co ſaue my name from ruine and decay : 
And that is all tbat thou 02 J may gaine, 
And ſo adue, 3 thanke thee foz thy paine. 


Againe. 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Againe. 


O Neptune churiiſh Chuff, O wayward Malt 
O God of Seas by name, no God in dæde, 

O Ty2an, Ruler of the grauell Gwlfe 

UW ere greater Fiſh on leſſer Spawne doth fede: 

Mp did(t thou dzench with deadly Pace a Wight 

What well deſerudẽ to run his courſe aright : 

© cruell curſed Tide, O weltring Wane 

Tat W. wzought this deteſtable care, 

O w:athfull ſurge, why woul dit ß not vouchſafe 

Amid thy cage ſo god a pouth to ſpare, 

And ſuffer him in luckie Bark to reach 

Whe pleaſant pozt of caſe and bliſfull beach: 

But what though ſurging Seas 4 toſſing Tide 
Haue done their wo2ft and vttered all their fozce 
In wozking W. wzack, that ſo hath trive 
Lhe cruelſt rage that myght befall his cozſe : 

Pet naytbeleſſe his euer during name | 
Is faſt ingraude within the houſe of Fame. 

Let Fiſhes fcede vpon his fleſh apace, 
Let crawling Cungers crepe about bis bones, 
Let Wo:mes awake and W. Carkaſſe race 
Fo; why it was appointed fo2 the nones 
But when they haue done all the ſpite they can 
His god repo2t ſhall liue in mouth of man. 

In ſtead of ſtonie Tombe and Parble Graue 


In lieu of a lamentable Werſe, * 
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Let W. on the (andie Cheaſell bane 
This dolefull rime in ſtead of better Hierſe : 
lo, here among the Wormes doth W. woon 
That well deſerude a farther race to roon. 
But ſince bis fate allotted bim to fall 
Amid the ſowſing Seas and troublous Tide, 
Let not his death bis faithfull Friends appall 
Foz be is not the firſt that ſo bath dide, 

No? ſhall be ſeene the laſt: As nie away 

To Heauen by waters as by Land they ſay. 


Praiſe of his Loue. 


14 Ppelles lapthe Penſill downe 
8 | and ſhun thy wonted ſkill, 
Let bzute no mvze with flattring Trumpe 
the Greekiſh cares fulfill ; 
Clapme not to thee ſuch Painters pꝛaiſe 
as thou haſt done of poze, 
Leaſt thou in fine be foiled flat 
and gained gloꝛie loze. 
Do ſerke not to diſgrace the Greekes 
thy louing Natiue land, | 
But rather from depainting fozmes 
withd2aw thy ſkilleſſe hand. 
Foꝛ ſo thou ſtiffclp ſtand and vaunt 
that thou wilt frame bir like 
Whome Jertoll aboue the Starres, 
thou art a ſtatelꝑ Græke. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
As ſone with might thou mayſt remous 
the Rock from whence it growes, 
As frame bir feauturde fome in whome 
ſuch flouds of graces flowes., 
Af J might ſpeake vnhurt of hate, 
J would auaunt that kinde 
In ſpite of Roſe and Lillie both 
bad hir in earth 4Nignye 
To dwell among the daintte Dames 
that ſh& bath placed hrt: 
Cauſe, by hir paſſing feauture might 
Dame Natures ſkill appxre, 
Hir Haire ſurmounts Apollos pzive 
in it ſuch beautle raines 
Hir gliſtring eies the Chꝛyſtall farre 
and fineſt Saphire ſtaines 
A little Pouth with decent Chin, 
a Co:all Lip of bue. 
With Zeth as white as Whale his bone 
ech one in oꝛder due. 
A body blamelcſle to be found, 
Armes rated to the ſame ; 
Such Hands with Azure deckt, as all 
that warre with hir doe ſhame. 
As fo? the partes in couert kept 
and what is not in ſight, 
J doe cſteme them by the reaſl 
not fozcing on diſpight. 


J 
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axgine m2 (Phoedur,ofthp plc 
F 02gine me (Phordus, hot ty plate 
(he (hould td bifpoſſcite, % 
P: (hould be raiſed to the ciawdes 
and Phoebus bought alow, — =» 
Foz that there would liue none in earth 
but night bir verfue know. 
Thus to conclude and make an ende, 
to vouch J dare de balde: 
As ſone as Nature bad hir made 
all Natures ware was ſ6{dc, 


The complaint of a Friend of his ha- 
uing loſt his Doue. 


117 Dat com J ſhed mp teareZ to ſhow mine inword pain 
Since y the Jewell J haus loſt may not be had again, 


et beotciefſe'though t breto vtter conart (mart 


It is «a mrane to cure the grieſt, and incke a topfull hart, 
whcrefoze N ſua to you that haue cnioyde pour Loue, 
Lament with me in wo full Wiſe foꝛ looſina of ntp Done. 
ou Turtle Cocks that are pour loning Hennes bereft. 
Ind do bewatle pour crucU chaunce that you altue arc left: 
Conit hither, come J ſap, come hie in haſte to mee, 

Let epther make his dolefull plaint amid this da tarie tree. 
T litter place than this map no where (iſe be found 

Fo: friend @ccho here votilcauſe ech cry to pelde a (ound. 
In pouth it was mp lucke on ſuch a Done to light. 


25 dy got nature wan my lene, ſhe Was my whole deltze 
I freſyer fowie than mine fo; ſhape and beauties hue, 
Wagneuer any man on carth that had thc hap to vewe. 

T I. Dame 
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ſtrak hir 
to watle the 


ſwecte ik 
ſaoncr could 
vp ſyt 


But m 
But 


Foz 
No 


Songs and Sonets. I 


That Louers ought to ſhunne no paines 


Nl 


to attaine their Loue. 


F Parchaunts in their warped Reales 
commit themſelucs co waue, 
And dzeadfull daunger of the Gaulle 
in tempeſt that doth raue, 
Co fet from farre and Foꝛraine lands 
ſuch ware as is to ſell, 
And is not in their Natiue ſoile 
where they themſclucs voe dwell ; 
It Souldiars ſerue in perills place 
and dzead of Cannon ſhot, 
Cch day in daunger of their lines 
and Countrie loſſe God wet, 
Whoſe Puſtck is the dzcadfull Dzumme 
and dolefull Trumpets ſounde, 
Who haue in ſtead of better bed 
the tolde and ſtonte grounde, | 
And all tattaine the ſpoile with ſpeede 
of ſach as doe withſtande, 
N bich lender is ſometime we l@ 
when ſo it comes to hande : 
If they toꝛ lucre light ſuſtaine 
ſuch pertll as enſues, _ 
Then thoſe that ſerue the Kode of Lou 
no trauaile ought refuſe. 


Ty. 
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But laniſh of their liuely bzcat i 
all tempeſt to adive, 
To maintatne Loue and all his lawes 
what Foztune ſo betide. 
And not to hunt at erie ſhoure 
oꝛ to2mic flawe that lights, 
Ne pet to pceid themlelnes as thzall 
to ſuch as with them . 
Such are not fitfaz Cupids Campe, 
they ought no wages win 
TU ich faint befoze the clange of Trump 
o: Battcls bꝛoyle begin, 
They mult not make account ofhurt, 
fo2 Cupid hath in ſtoꝛe 
Continually within his Campe 
a ſalue fo2 crie ſoze, 
Their Enſtgne bearer is ſo ſfonte 
ecleaped Hope by name, 
Qs it thep follow bis aduiſe 
eche thing ſhall be in frame. 
But if fo2 want et courage toute 
the Banner be berekt, 
Ik dope by bap be ſtricken downe, 
and no gd hope plett: 
Cis tine with Trump to blow refrcate, 
the Field muſt nedes be won: 
So Cupid once be Captiue tane 
bis Sould ers are vnd vn. 


TWhercto!t 
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Wheretoze, what fo they are that Lone 
as waged men doe ſerue : 


Muſt ſhun no daunger dzift at all 


ne fromno perill{werne, 

ke&epe watch and warde the wakefull nigbt 

and neuer pelde to reſt: 

Foz feare leaſt thou a waiting nanght 
on ſodaine be oppꝛeſt. 

Though hunger gripe thy cmptie Paw 
endure it foz a while, 

Till time doe ſerue with god repaſt 
ſuch famine to beguile. 

Be not with chillp colde diſmaide, 
let Snow noz Ile pꝛocure 

Thy luſtfull limmes from painekull plight 
thy Ladie to allure, 

That is the ſpople that Cupid giues 
that is the onelp Wight 

Whereat his Thꝛalls are wont to roue 
with Arrowes from their ſight, 

Pp lelfe as one among the moe, 
ſhall neuer ſpare to ſpend 

My life, my limmes, yea hart and all 
Loues quarrell to defend. 

And ſo in recompente of paines 

And tolle of perills paſt, 
Ve pelde me but mp Ladies loue: 

Z will not be agaſt. 

T. ii. 
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Ok Foꝛtune. noꝛ hir frowning tate, 

Jnaught ſhall fozce hir chere, 

But tend on crie turne on hir 
that is my louing Fare, 


A requeſt of Friendſhip to Yulcens 
Wyfe made by Bars. 


T Bon gu froward F oꝛtunt would Þ vou who are 
Do baue a dame, with Vulcan ſhoulden linck: 
Pet map vou loue the luſtie God of warte, 

And bleare bis cics that no ſuch frawde will thinck. 
Tis Cupids charge,and all the Gods agree, 

Chat you be Fete to him, and Friend to me, 


The Louer that had loued Long 
without requitald of 
good will. 


L Ong did J louc, and likte hir paſſing well 

AN boſe beautte bꝛed þ thzalvom of my thought, 
Long did J ſue to hir fo2 to expell 
Che foule diſdain y beauties beames had w:onght : 
Long did J ſerue,and Long J would haue don, 
Py minds was bent a thozow race to ron. 

Long when bad loude, ſude, and ſerued ſo, 

As mought haue likte as bꝛaue a Dame as ſhœ, 
Hi Friend ſhe foꝛced not but let him go, 
She loude at leaſt beſides him two oꝛ th: 


Pr 


Songs and Sonets. 133 


Hir common cheare to exie one that ſude, 

ed me to dæme ſhee did hir Friend delude, 
Great was my griefe at firſt to be refuſde 

That Long had loude with true vnfained hart, 

But when J ſawe J had beenc long abuſde 

I fo:ſte the leſſe from ſuch a Friend to part: 


Pet ere J gaue hir vp J gainde a ching 
That gricfc to hir, and caſe to me did baing, 


Toa Friend that wild him to be- 
ware of Enuie, 


TU ſounde aduiſc and connſell (cnt from you 
Mith friendly hart Þ pou (mp friend) doe giue, 

With willing minde 3 purpoſe to enſue, 

And to beware of Cnuie whilft J liue. 

Foz ſpitefull it doth naught but malice bꝛue 

Aye ſeeking Loue from faithfnll barts to riue, 

And plant in place where perfit Friendſhip grue 

A moztall hate god Nature to depziue * 

And thoſe that nip mc by the back behinde, 

I truſt pou ſhall vntrue repozters finde. 


Of Miſreporters. 


pe (mine Dwne) this fired Lone of thine 
Js ſo well ſtaide and tottd dope in beſt 

That not, vnleſſe thou ſx it with thine eine 
That J from thee mp lone and Friendſhip bozelt, 
Thon wilt vntie the knot * 3 
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I truſt pour tele of @nule will beware 
That wild pour friend take herde of Tnies (aare, 


That no man ſhould write but 
ſuch as doc excell. 


{ould no man w2ite (ſap ou, 
but ſuch ag doe exte ll 
H Tyts fo:rde deniſe of pours deſeruces : 
a Bable and a Bell. | 
Then one alone (houlpb doe 
02 ver ie few in dede: 
Foz that in erie Art there can 
but one alone erccede, 
Should others pdle bee 
and waſte their age in vaine, 
Chat mpght perbaps in after time 
the puch and p2ice attaine 7 
Bp pzactiſe ſkill is got 
by pꝛaqiſe wit is wonne, 
At games pon ſe how many doe 
to win the wager ronne, 
Pet one among the moe 
data beare awap the Bell: 
Is that a cauſe to ſap the teſt 
in running did not well z 
Tf none in d biſick ſhould 
but onelp Galene deale, 
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u doubt a thouland periſh woult 
whome Pbiſick now doth heale. 

Eche one his Talent hath, 
to vſe at his demiſe : 

Which makes that many men as well 
as one are counted wiſe, 

Foꝛ if that Mit alone 
in one ſhould reſt and raine, 

Then God the ſkulles of other men 
did make but all in baine. 

Let eche one trie bis fo:ce, 
and doe the beſt he can 

Foz therevnto appointed were 
the hande and hed of man, 

The Poet Horace ſpeakes 
againſt thy reaſon plaine, 

Who ſayes,tis ſomewhat to attempt 
although thou not attaine 

The ſcope in cric thing: 
to touch tbe hight degree 

Is paſſing hard, to doe the beſt 
ſufficing is fo; tic. 


To his Friend, declaring what vertue it is 
to {tick to former plighted 
friendſhip. 
Te ſage and Siluer haired Wights doe thinke 
A vertue rare not to be p;owde of mind 
Uhen 
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When Foztune ſmiles ! no; cowardlp to ſhaink 
Though changed TChannce do ſhew hir ſelf vnkind. 
But cyicfeſt pꝛayſe is to imbzace the man 
In welth and wo with whome pour loue began. 


Of two deſperate men. 

A Þan in depc diſpaire with Hempe in hand 

Vent out in haſte to ende bis wzetched dapes ; 
And where hc thought the Gallo tree ſhould ſtand 
He founde a pot cf Gold :he gocs his wapes 
There with ef:ſone, and in exchaunge he left 
The Kope where with he would his bzeath berefe. 
C Che gredie Carle came within a ſpace 
Chat o woe the god, and ſaw the Pot behinde 
TA bere Uuddochs lap, and in the Ruddocks place 
A knottic TCoꝛde, but Ruddocks could not finde: 
He caught the Hemp and hong himſrife on tree, 
Fo: griefe that he bis Treaſure toulde not ſee. 


Of the torments of Hell and the 


paines of Loue. 
2 Hough they that wanted grace 
7. and whilome lined heere, 
IS 
*— asdoth by Bokes appere, 
Though reſtleſſe be the rage 
of that infernall route, 


That voide offeare and Pitttes plaine 
doe fling the fire aboute, 


And 


Suſtaine ſuch pangues and paines in Hell 
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and toſſe the blaſing bꝛandes 
that neuer ſhall conſume, 

and bꝛeath on ficlp Sou les that ſit 
and ſuffer furious fume : 

Though Tantall, Pelops Sonne 
abide the D2opfie — 

And ſterue with hunger where he vary 
both Fode and Mater bp: 

Though Tytius doe indure 
his Liner to be rent 

Of Vultures tp2zing on the ſame 
vnto his ſpople pbent: 

And Sy ſiphe though with paine 
and neuer ſtinting d2ift 

Doe role the ſtone from Pountapnes top 
and it to Mountaine lift: 

Though Belydes doe bzople 
and ſuffer endleſſe paine, 

In dꝛawing water from the dxpe 
that falleth downc againe: 

Though Agamemnons Sonne 
ſuch retchleſſe rage indure, 

By meane of furies that with flame 
his griefuli (mart pꝛocure: 
Though Mynos hath alligude 

Prometheus to the rack, 
Vith hame and fote pſtretcht awidc 
till all his limmes doe crack: 


To 
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To leade a lothſome life 
and die a lining death,. 
Amid his paines to waſte his winde 
and pet to want no bzeath: 
Though other ſtand in Stir 
with @nlpher that doth flame, 
And other plunge in Phlegiton 
ſo gaſtlp foꝛ the name: 
Though Cerberus the Naie 
of Plutos Denie that beares, 
With hungrie th;zote and grœdie gripe 
the newcome ſtraunger teares: 
Though theſe condemned Choſtes 
ſuch dzradfull paine indures. 
Pet may thep not compare at all 
with pangues that Loue pzocarcs. 
Vis tiring karre excæ des 
the gnawing of the gripes, 
And with his whip ſuch laſhes giues 
that paſſe Megeras ſtripes. 
He lets the Liucr lie, 
toꝛmenting ape the Hart : 
He ſtrikes and wounds bis bounden thzall 
with d.abble hedded Dart. 
His fire crecedes the flame 
of da pe Auernus Lakes: 
And where he once pꝛetendes a plague 
a ſpitefell ſpople he makes. 


Ts 
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pis foes doe wake by day 
they dꝛead to leepe the night : 
They banne the Surme, they curſe the Pone, 
and all that clſc giues light, k 
Chep paſſe their lothſome lines 
with not contented minde : | 
Cheir dolctull dapes dꝛawe low to date 
as Cupid hath alſignde, 
To Tantall like, but pet 
their caſe is wozſe than his: 
Tbep haue that they imbzace, but ſtraight 
are quite bereft of blis. 
They waſte their winde in ſighes 
they bleare their eyes with bzine ; 
Thep bꝛeake their bulcks with bowncing griefe, 
their harts with lingring pine. 
Though Orpheus were aliue 
with Muſick that appeaſde 
The vglie God of Lymbo Lake, 
and ſoules ſo ſoze diſeaſde, 
By Arte he mpght not eaſe 
the Loucrs feruent fits, 
Ne purchaſe him hts harts deſire 
ſo troubled are his wits. 
No plate of quiet reſt, 
no rome deuoide of ruth ; - 
No [waging of his cndleſſe paine 
whoſe death doth trie his truth. 


Dis 
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Hts Chamber ſerues foz naught 

but witneſſe of his plaint, 
His Bed and Bolſter to bewaſle 
their Lo2d with Leue attaint. 
The man koꝛ murther caught 
and clog de with pꝛon colde 
To ſwearc that he moze happie is 
than Loucrs map be bolde. 
Foz be in little ſpace 

bis d:cavfull day (hall ſœ, 
But Cupids halls in daylp gricfcs 
to2mented daply bee. 
A thouſande deaths they bide 
whilſt they in life remaine, 
And oncly plaints and ſtozmie thoughts 

thep arc the Loucrs gainc. 


An Epitaph of the death of Maiſter 
T utron ot Kent. 


Here map wee ſx the fozce of ſpitefull Death 
And what a ſwap it bearcs in wozldlp things, 

It nepther ſpares the one no2 others bzeath, 

He ayes the Keaſcrs and the crowned Kings. 

Nothing pꝛeuailcs againſt his batcfull handc 


He hearts no ſuters when they pleade fo2 life, 
Che richmans purſe canot Dcaths powze wand, 


Hos Doulviers ſwo;decompare with fatall Ent 
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Be recketh not of well renowmedfame 
He fozceth not a wyit of golden Fe, 
Þis greateſt ioy is to ouſcure the name 
Of ſach as ſccke immoztall ape to ber. 

Fozit that wealth, bloud, lynage, oz deſart, 
Loue, pittie, zeale, oz friendlhip mought pꝛeuaild, 
If lite well ledde, i true vnfapned hart 
Poug ut purchaſe lyfe ; then Death had not aſſaild. 
Then T ufrons lyfe with curſt and cruell blade 
Bzeaking the courſe of him that ranne ſo right 
A race as he no ſtop at all had made 
Had Death not tript this T ufton foz deſpight, 
The poꝛe haue loſt, the rich haue nothing gainde, 
The god haue cauſe to mourne, the pll to plaine: 
Foz Tufron was to all a Friend vnfainde. 
Let Kent trie ont that Dcath hath Tuſton ſlaine, 
Pet this there is whereof they map reiopce 
That bis god life haty wenne the peoples vopce. 

Againe. 
Let neuer man pꝛeſume on woꝛldly wealth, 
Let riches neuer bꝛœde a loftie minde, 
Let no man boaſt to much of perfite health 
Let Natures gifts make no man oucr blinde 
Foz theſe are all but bladders full of winde. 

Let friend{hip not enfozce a retchleſſe thought, 
Let no deſart oz lite well led befoze, 

Let ng reno bone oz gloꝛie greatly ſought 


Dake 


Epitapher, & f, 
Bake man bis pꝛeſent the moꝛe: 
Foz death is he that keepes and riddes the ſfoze, 
It eyther health,o2 gods had brene of pow2c, 
If Natures giftes,o2 friendſhip and god will, 
If lyfe fozepaſt,if gin:ics Golden Bowze 
Bought haue pzenaild,o2 ſtopt the volcfull Knill 
Of Tutrton, then had Tufton lined ill. 

But now pou ſce that Death bath quight budon 
Vis laſt of lyfe, and put him to the fotle : 
Pet lincs the vertuc that altuc he won, 
Lhe times alone are ſhzowocd in the ſoile: 
Thus Death is ende of all this woꝛldleſſe toile. 


In prayſe of Ladie P. 


P S&emes of Venus ſlot to bæ 
* fo: beauties comely grace, 

A Gry(cll fo; htr grauttie, 
a Helen fo? hir face: 

A ſccond Pallas fo2 hir wit, 
a Ooddeſſe rare in ſight, 

A Dian foz hir datutincſſc, 
thee is ſo chaſte a Night. 

Doe vew hir Coꝛſe with curious cie, 
cche lim from top to tor, 

And pou ſhall ſap 3 tell but truth 
that doe cxtoll hir ſo. 

The head as cbieſe that ſtandes aloft 
and oucr loketh all, 
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A ith wiſedome ts ſo fully 
as Pallas there did ſtall. 
L wo Carcs that truſt no trifling tales 

no2 credit blazing bzute: 
Pet ſuch againe as teadie are 
to heare the humbles ſute. 
Hir eies are ſuch as will not gaze 
on things not wozthp light, 
Ind where ſhe ought to caſt a loke 
ſhe will not winke in ſptght. 
The golden graines that gredie guelles 
from fozraine Countries bzing, 
he ſhining Phoebus glittring beames 
that on his Godhead ſpzing : 
No auncient Amber had in pꝛice 
of Roman Matrons olde, 
Pap be comparde with ſplendant haires 
that paſſe the Venys Golde. 
air Noſe adoꝛns hir countnance (0 
in middle inſtly plaſte. 
Is it at no time will permit 
hir beautie be defaſte. 
Pic Mouth ſo ſmall hir Tœth ſo white 
as any Whale bis bone, 
dir lips without ſo liuelp red 
that paſſe the Cozall ſtone. 
Uhat ne&de J ta deſcribe hir Chekes : 
bir Chin? oz elſe yir Pap ? 
| U.]. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Foz they are all as though the Koſe 
lodgde in the Lillics lap. 
M bat ſhould 3 ſtand vpon the reſt 
oꝛ other parts depaint: 
As little Hand with Fingers long : 
my wits are all to faint. 
Vet this J lay in bit behalfe 
if tlelen were bir lœke, 
Sir Paris nxde not to diſo aint 
hir thꝛough the tas to ſæ ke: 
Noz Menelaus was vnwiſe 
62 Zroupe of Zroians mad, 
Aden bc with them, and thep with him, 
foz dix ſuch combat bad. 
Leanderslabour was not loſt 
that ſwam the ſurging Seas, 
1 Hero were of fuch a hue 
whome he ſo ſought to pleaſc. 
And if Admerus Darling dere 
were of ſo freſhe a face, 
Though Phocbus kept Admetus flock 
it map not him diſgrace, 
No2 mightie Mauors wape the floutes 
and laughing of the reſt, 
If ſuch a one were ſhy with whome 
de lay in Vulcans Reſt, * 
Af Bry ſeis beautie were ſo bꝛaue, 
Achylles nædes no blame 


Wee 
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M ho left the Campe and ficd the fielde 
fo; loſing ſuch a Dame. 
If thee in Ida had bene ſene 
with Pallas and the reſt, 
J doubt where Paris would haue choſe 
Dame Venus fo; the beſt, 

Oz if Pygmalion had but tane 
a glimſe of ſuch a face, 

He would not then his Jdoll dumme 
ſo feruentlp imbꝛate. 

But what ſhall nde ſo many woꝛdes 
in things that are ſo plaine ? 

I ſap but that 3 doubt where Kinde 
can make the like againe. 


The Louer in vtter diſpaire of his Ladies 
returne, in eche reſpect compares 
his eſtate with Treylus. 


Y caſe with Troylus may compare, 
M Foz as hc felt both ſozrow and care: 
W Eucn ſo doc J moſt Piſer Wight, 
Zhatama Troylus outright, 


As ere he could atchiene bis wiſh, 

Vc fed of manp a doletull diſh, - ” 

And dap and night vnto the Skies 

Che ficlie Troian keſt bis cles, 

Requeſting ruth at Creſids hande 

In whome his lite and death did ſtande: 
Ut, 
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o night and dap J ſpent in wo, 
Cce ſhe hir pittie would beſtow 
Loquight me from the painefull plight 
That made me be a Partit right. 
As when at laſt ye fauour founde, 
And was recured of his wounde, 
His grutching griefes to comfozt grue, 
And tozments from the Zroian flue : 
So when mp Ladic did remwue 
Hit rigour, and began to loue 
tur Uaſſcll in ſuch friendly ſo2t, 
As might appeere by outward pozt : 
Then who began to top but J 
That tode my Miſtreſſe hart ſonic 
Then (as the Troian did) J ſong, 
And ont my Ladies vertucs rong 
So lowne,as all the wozlde could tell 
That was the meaning of the 15ell. 
And as that pleaſaunt taſte of toy 
Chat he endured had in Trop, 
From ſwerte to ſower did conuart, 
Then Creſida did thence depart ; 
Do my fo:cpallcd pleaſures arte 
Vp ſpitefull Fo2tune put a farre 
By vir departure from this place, 
V ere ⁊ was wont to view hir face. 
So Angelitke that ſhone in ſight 
Surpaſſing P:xbus golden light, 
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iomed the Greeke 

Bad giuen the Zrotan Foe the gleke. 
and reft him Creſids comelp hue 
Which often made his hart to rue, 
The wofull Troylus did lament, 
And dolefull dapes in mourning ſpent : 
So J bereft mp louing Pake, 
To ſighes and ſobbings mee betake, 
Repining that my foztune is 
Of mp deſired Friend to mille, 

And that a guilefull Greeke ſhould ber 
Eſtemde of hir in ſuch degree. 
But though my fo2tune frame awzie, 
And J diſpoplde hir companie 

Muſt waſte the day andnight in wo, 
Foz that the Gods appointed ſo : 

J naptheleſſe will wiche hir well 

And better than to Creſid fell, 

I pꝛap ſhe map haue better hap 

Than beg hir bꝛead with Diſh and Clap, 
As ſhe the ſtelie Miſer did 

When T roylus by the Spittle rid. 

Cod ſhicld hir from the Lazars loꝛe 

And lothſome Leapcrs ſlincking loze, 
And fo the lone 7 carſt hit bare 

J wiſhe hir as mp ſelfe to fare: 
My ſelte that am a Trolan true 
As ſhe full well by triall knne. 


and 
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And as King Priams wozthie donne 
All other Ladies ſcemde to ſhonne 
Foz loue of Creſid: fo doc 3 
All Venus Dearlings quight defie, 
In minde to loue them all alæke, 
That lcauca Troian fa; a Greeke. 

The Louer declareth what he would haue 
if he might obtaine his wiſh, 


F Gods would daine to lende 
N a lining eare to mæ 
And pelde me my demaunde at full, 
® what thin ke pou it to bee 2 
Not to excell in ſeate 
o2 wield the Regall Pace, 
O Scepter in ſuch ately ſozt 
as might commende the place, 
Foz as their Hawle is bie, 
ſo is thetr ruine rough, 
As thoſe that carſt haue felt the fall 
declare it well ynough. 
Ne would J wlſhe by warre 
and blondie blade in fiſt, 
To goꝛe the grounde with giltleſſe bloud 
of ſuch as would reſift. 
Fo: Lirants though a wbyle 
doe leade their liucs in top, 
Pet Lirants trle in trackt of time 


bow bloudſhcd doth annop, 
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J would none office craue, 
ne Conſulſhip requeſt : 
Fo2 that ſuch rule is full of rage, 
and fraught with all vnreſt. 
Ne would J with fo: welth 
in great erccfſe to flow, 
M hich krpes the Kepes of diſcos Denne 
as all the woꝛld doth know. 
But my defire ſhould farre 
ſuch baſe requeſts ercell, 
That J might hir eniop at will 
whome J doe lone ſo well. 
D mightic God of Gods 
J wcre aſſured than 
In happie bap him to ſurpaſſe 
that were the happieſt man. 
Then might J march in mirth 
with well contented minde, 
And top to thinke that 3 in loue 
ſach bliſcfull hap did finde. 
What friendly wozdes would we 
togit her then recite ? 
Poze than my tongue is able tel] 
oꝛ this pw2c Pen to wite. 
Then ſhould mp hart retopce 
and thercbp comfozt take, 
As thep haue felt that earſt haue had 


the ble offuch a Pake, 
I. Ilij. 


Epi taphes, Epigrams, 
It Foztune then would frowne, 
o: ſought me to diſgrace ; 
Tbe touching of hir cherrie lip 
ſuch ſoꝛrowes would diſplace, 
Oz if ſuch griefe did growe 
as might pꝛocure my (mart, 
Hir long and limber armes to mee 
might ſone reduce mp hart. 
Foz as by foming flouds 
the fleating Fiſhes liues: 
To Salamanders as the flame 
their onelpcomfozt glues: 
So doth thy Beautie (P) 
my ſoꝛrowes quite crpcll : 
And makes me fare where J ſhould faint 
bnleſſe thou loudſte mee well. 
And as bp watcrs want, 
Fiſh falleth to decap, 
And Salamander can not liue 
when flame is tane awap : 
So abſence from hir ſight 
whole Seas of ſoꝛrowes makes, 
TA hich pꝛeſence cf that Paragon F 
by ſecret vertue lakes, 
Would Death would ſpare to ſpople 
and croked age to raſe 
( As thep are wont by courſe of kinde) 
Pecs beautie in this caſe, 


tt 
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Pet though their rigoꝛ rage, 

and powze by pzofe be platne : 
Af P. ſhould die to mozrow next, 
pet P. ſhould line againe. 
Foz Phænix by his kinde 
to Phænix will teturne, 
N hen he by fozce of Phocbus flame 
in ſcalding Skies doe burne. 
Then P. muſt n&ves reuiue 

that is a Phznix plane : 
And P. by lack of liuclp bzeath 

ſhall be a P. againe. 


Of a Gentlewoman that wilde hir Louer to 
weare greene Bayes in token of hir 
ſtedfaſt loue towards him. 


B: Tolde me that the Bap would ape be græne, 
And neuer chaunge bis hue foꝛ winters thꝛet: 
TUherefoze ( quoth ſho@ ) that plainelp map be ſe ne 
M hat lone thy Ladie bearts, the Lawzell get. 
A bꝛaunch aloft vpon the Helmet weare, 
Pꝛeſuming that vntill the 3 awꝛell die 
And loze his nattue colour, J will beare 
A faithfull hart, and neuer ſwerue awzfe. 
IF ((ic[lp ſoule) did ſmile with topfull bꝛo w 
Doping that Daphnis would retainde hir hue 
And not haue chaungde: e !pkewiſc that the vow 
Py Ladie made would make my Ladie true. _ 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

O Gods, beholde the chaunce , J woze the Trek,. 
And bono2d it as ſtap of ſtedfaſtt lone ; 
But ſadatnly the Lawzell might J ſe 
Toloke as bzawne as doth the bzowneſt Done, 

I marneld much at this bawonted fight ; 
Within a day oꝛ two came newes to mee 
That ſhe bad chaungde, £4 ſwarude hir friendſhip 
UW Terefo2e affic in neither trull noz tree, ( quight 

Foz J perteiue that colours lightly chaunge, 

And Ladies loue on ſodaine waxreth ſtraunge. 


I An Epitaph of Maiſter Edwards ſome- 
time Maiſter of the Children of 
the Chappell, and Gen. 
tleman of Lyncolns 
Inne of Court. 


E Learned Pulſes nine 
and ſacred Siſters all, 
# Row lap pour chœretull Cithgons downe 
and to lamenting fall. 
Rent off thoſe Garlands græne, 
doe Law;cll Leaues awap, . 
Nem vuc the Yp2tell from pour bzowes 
and ſtint on ſtrings to play. 
Foz he that led the daunce 
the cyicfcſt of pour traine, 
( 3 m2ane the man that Edwards height) 
by cruell death is daine. 
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Pe Courtyers chaunge pour chære, 
lament in wailefull wiſe, 
Foz now pour Dzpheus bath reſignde, 
inclap his Carcas lyes. | 
O ruth, he is bercft 
that whilſt he lined beere 
Fo Poets Pen and paſſing Mit 
could haue no Engliſhe Pere. 
His vatne in Uerſe was ſuch, 
ſo ſtatelp eke bis Nile 
His feate in foꝛging ſugred Songs 
with cleane and curious file, 
As all the learned Greekes 
and Romaines would repine 
If they did liue againe, to vewe 
his Uerſe with ſcoznefall eine. 
From Plautus he the Palme 
and learned Terence wan, 
His wzitings well declarde the Nit 
that lurcked in the man. 
O Death thou ſtodſte in dꝛead 
that Edwards by his Art 
And wiſcdome would haue ſcapte thy ſhaft 
and fled thy kurious Dart. 
This feare enfozfte thy fiſt 
thy curſed Bow to bende, 
And let the fatall Arrow flie 
that Edwards life did ende. 
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But ſpite of all thy ſpite 
wyen all thy hate is tride, 
( Zhou curſed Death) bis earned pzaiſe 
in Bauth of Pan ſhall bide. 
Wherefoze( © Fame) J lap 
to trumpe thp lips applie, 
And blow a blaſt that Edwards bznte 
may plerce the Golden @kte, 
Foꝛ here bplow in carth 
his name is ſo well knowne: 
As eche that knew his life, laments 
that he ſo (one is gone. 


TAn Epitaph on the death of Maiſter 
Arthur Brooke drownde in paſ- 
ling to New Hauen. 


T point to ende and finiſhe this my Boke, 


Az 


A dolefull Tlerſe, in pzaiſe of Aurthur Brooke 
That age to come lament his foztune might. 
Agriede (quot J) fo2 ſure his Tlertues were 
As many as his peares in number few: 

The Pulcs him in learned laps did beare, 
And Pallas Dug this daintie Bab did chew. 
Apollo lent him Lute fo2 ſalace ſake 

To ſound his Aerſe bp touch of ſtately ſtring, 
And of the neuer fading Bayde did make 

A Law:ell Crowne, about his bzowes to cling, 


Came god repo2t to mer, and wild me walte 
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| 
4 
FY 
| 
q 


* 
— R l 8 


Songs and Sonets. 14.4 


In p2oufe that he foz Pyter did extell 

As map be iudge by Iuliet and hir Mate: 
Foz there he ſhewde his cunning paſſing well 
When he the Tale to Cngliſhe did tranſlate. 

But what? as he to fozraine Realme was bownd 
Ta ith others moe his Soucraigne Nueenec to ſerue, 
Amid the Seas vnlugkic pouth was dzownd, 

Moe ſpcedie death than ſuch one did deſerue. 

Ape me, that time (thou croked Delphin) bohere 
Maſt thou, Aryons help and onelp ſtap, 

That ſafely him from S ca to ſhoze didſt beare⸗ 
When Brooke was dzownd why waſt Þ the away? 

It ſound of Harp thyne care delighted (0 | 
And cauſer was that he beſtrid thy back, 
FL ben doubtleſſe p moughſt wel on Brooke beſtow 
As god a turne to ſaue him from the wzack. 

Fo2 ſure his hande Aryons Harp extelde, 
His pleaſant Pen did paſſe theothers (kill, 
TU bo ſo his Boke with iudging eie beheld 
Gaue thanks to bim, and pꝛaiſde his learned quill. 

Tbou crucll Goulf what meanſt thou to deuoure 
Mith ſupping Seas a Jewell of ſuch fame 
N hy didit thou ſo with water marre the Flowze 
That Pallas thought ſo curiouſly to frame: 

Anhappie was the Hauen which he ſought, 
Crucll the Seas wherton his Ship did glide, 
The windes to rough that Brooke to ruin bought, 
Tnſkilfnll he that vndertoke to glide, NED 


1h 


= A 'pitaphes, 2, 'pigrams, 
Bat ithens teares can not reuoke the ded, 

No? cries recall a dzowned man to lande: 

Let this ſuffice textall the [pfe he led 

And pꝛint his pꝛaiſe in houſe of Fame to ſtande 
That tdep that after vs ſhall bœ and line 


Deſerued pzaiie to Arthur Brooke map giue. 
(ꝙꝓ) G. T. 


Or the reno med Lady, Lady Anne Coun- 
telle Warwick. 


A N Carle was pour Sire a wozthic Wight, 
A Colwnteſſc gaue you Tet, a Noble Dame, 

Aa Earle ts pour Fere, a Mars outright, 

A Cobunteſſe eke pour ſcife of bʒuted fame: 

A 13:other Lozde, pour Father Carles ſonne, 

Thus doth pour line in Lozdes and Carles tonne. 
Pon were well knowne of Ruſſels rate a childe, 

Of Bedtords blood that now doth liue an Carle, 

Now \Varwicks wife, a warlike man in fielde, 

A Venus Pete, a ritch and Dztent Pcarle, 

Wrhercfo:c to pou that Siſter, Childe, and Mile 

To Loꝛde and Carles arc, J wilhe long life, 

pou Alpha were when J this Boke begonne 

And fo: moſt, as became pour ſtate did ſtande, 

To be Omega nob you will not ſhonne, 

(O Noble Dame) Itruſt: but take with bande 

This ragged rime, and with a courtcous loke 

And Cownteſle eie pervſe this trilling Boke. 


The 


The Authours E piloge 
to his Booke— 


T Þe countnance of this Noble Cowntcfſe marck 
When ſhe thy Uerſe with eye that Saphire like 
Doth ſhine ſuruapes, let be thy onelp carck 
To note hir Lokes : and if ſhe ought miſuke 
ap that thou ſhouldff haue bid it from bir fight, 
Thy Authour made the beſt foz hir delight, 
The wozſt he wilde in couert ſctole to lurke 
Vntill the Beate were oucrlickt a freſh, 
Foz wby in derde this baſtie hatched wurke 
Reſembleth much the ſhapcleſſe lumpe of ficlh 
That Bearcs bzing fozth ; So when JI lick thee one 
Thou ſhalt (I truſt ) thy perfite ſhape retouer. 


FINIS. 
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